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OTfcat  JWtstjt  $abe  Peett 

The  eastern  sky  above  the  Andean  range  was  golden — the  first  sign  of 
sunrise.  To  the  west,  the  extreme  peaks  of  Chacabuco  Range  were  just  re- 
flecting the  morning  glow.  Lordly  Mt.  Ligua,  dotted  with  timber,  its  topmost 
peak  white  with  snow,  frowned  down  upon  the  sage-brush  valley. 

The  only  sounds  to  break  the  morning  silence  were  the  rumbling  of  the 
buckboard  with  its  two  galloping  horses  and  the  howl  of  a  lone  coyote  that 
sneaked  across  the  road  ahead  of  the  rig. 

The  two  occupants  of  the  buckboard  watched  the  coyote  as  it  crossed 
the  road  to  the  sagebrush.  The  elder  of  the  two,  a  man  of  perhaps  forty-five, 
shivered  as  the  coyote's  dismal  howl  pierced  the  air.  His  tanned  face  under 
a  broad-brimmed  hat  blended  well  with  his  suit  of  khaki ;  his  high-topped 
boots  and  a  rifle  between  his  knees  completed  his  part  of  the  outfit.  He  was  a 
New  Yorker,  an  engineer  brought  out  by  the  city  of  Santiago  de  Chile  to 
build  their  great  aqueduct  that  should  bring  the  waters  of  the  Andean  high- 
lands to  the  dry  lower  levels  and  supply  the  great  city  with  water. 

His  companion  was  a  few  years  younger  and  a  native  Chilean.  He  was 
formerly  an  employee  of  the  Nacional  Compania,  a  corporation  that  controlled 
the  Chilean  nitrate  beds  that  furnished  the  world  with  saltpeter.  He  was 
supposed  to  have  resigned  some  time  previous.  He  had  a  heavy  jaw  and  his 
deep  black  eyes  were  closely  set  behind  his  high  cheek  bones.  Lopez,  for 
that  was  the  driver's  name,  had  been  engaged  by  Phipps,  the  engineer,  to 
drive  him  to  Santiago  and  return.  He  did  not  look  to  be  a  trustworthy  man 
and  it  was  Phipps'  greatest  mistake,  during  the  years  that  he  had  charge  of 
the  work,  that  he  chose  such  a  man  to  drive  him  over  the  completed  water- 
way. 

The  engineer  was  the  first  to  speak,  and  referring  to  the  coyote,  said  in 
Spanish,  "I  hate  those  sneaking  creatures." 

The  Chilean  chuckled  and  answered  in  the  vernacular  of  the  hills :  "Well, 
I  don't  suppose  you  see  many  of  those  in  New  York  and  you've  got  to  get 
used  to  them.  As  for  me,  signor,  I  like  to  hear  them  howling  up  in  the  hills — 
makes  me  feel  at  home.  In  a  way  they  are  like  us  humans.  That  one  is  a 
bit  lazy — like  the  Indians  hereabouts."  And  with  that  he  drew  his  revolver 
and  fired,  raising  the  dust  to  one  side  of  the  animal,  causing  the  wretched  beast 
to  break  into  a  lope,  while  the  Chilean  peppered  the  sand  all  around  him. 

"We  ought  to  make  the  summit  by  to-morrow  night  and  Santiago  next 
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day,"  resumed  Phipps.  "What  do  you  think,  Lopez?  Can  we  be  back  in 
Nogales  by  Friday?" 

Lopez  did  not  deign  to  reply ;  he  was  deep  in  thought.  Would  Phipps  get 
back?  No;  not  if  he  could  prevent  it.  Gonzales  of  the  Nacional  Compania 
had  let  him  know  that  if  Phipps  did  not  return  he,  Lopez,  would  not  be  the 
loser  by  it.     This  was  his  chance. 

Phipps  had  started  from  the  aqueduct  intake  above  Metrapas,  and  was 
driving  over  the  aqueduct  on  a  tour  of  inspection,  prior  to  giving  testimony  at 
the  hearing  which  was  to  come  up  that  same  week  at  Nogales.  On  his  return 
trip  he  would  come  over  the  same  route,  arranging  a  few  details  of  construc- 
tion and  then  proceed  to  the  trial  at  Nogales. 

The  Nacional  Compania  was  suing  for  a  permanent  injunction  against 
the  city  of  Santiago  de  Chile  restraining  them  from  diverting  the  Las  Palmas 
River  into  the  aqueduct,  rendering  the  nitrate  beds  inaccessible  and  flooding 
portions  of  their  holdings.  Since  the  Nacional  Compania  had  been  there  first, 
the  city  of  Santiago  was  really  infringing  on  its  right  of  possession. 

Santiago  claimed  that  it  was  going  to  use  the  water  for  the  welfare  of 
Chilean  citizens,  and,  taking  it  all  in  all,  it  promised  to  be  a  great  legal  battle. 
******** 

By  appointment,  Lopez  met  Phipps  in  Santiago  Wednesday  and  they 
started  back  over  the  summit  to  Nogales.  Phipps  had  conferred  with  the 
Santiago  city  officials  and  was  prepared  to  give  his  much-valued  testimony. 
The  city  was  certain  of  victory. 

They  had  crossed  the  summit  and  were  coming  down  the  worst  of  the 
many  grades.  The  road  had  been  cut  along  the  hillside,  in  some  places 
through  the  solid  granite.  The  canyon  was  steep  and  narrow ;  about  half- 
way down  the  grade  was  a  sharp  bend  in  the  road.  At  this  point  was  one 
of  the  granite  cuts,  and  one  of  its  sides  was  an  almost  perpendicular  drop  of 
about  two  hundred  feet. 

The  horses  had  broken  into  a  good  trot.  Phipps  was  on  the  outside. 
Both  men  were  silent.  Lopez  made  up  his  mind  to  act  soon.  How,  he  did 
not  know.  As  they  rounded  the  turn  an  opportunity  presented  itself,  for, 
lying  in  the  wheel  track  was  a  boulder  of  about  two  feet  in  thickness  which 
had  rolled  off  the  hill.  The  wheel  struck  the  boulder  on  the  outside,  throwing 
the  front  wheels  onto  the  low  bank.  At  the  same  time  Lopez  tugged  on  the 
left  rein  and  jumped. clear  of  the  buckboard.  The  nervous  horses,  responding, 
swerved  and  plunged  over  the  precipice,  dragging  the  buckboard  and  Phipps 
behind  them.  Lopez  looked  over  the  precipice  and  saw  them  strike  on  the 
rocks  below.  He  scarce  realized  what  had  happened ;  it  had  been  done  so 
quickly. 

The  coroner's  jury  pronounced  it  "Death  by  accident." 

The  hearing,  having  been  postponed  in  consideration  of  Phipp's  death, 
was  brought  up  after  a  lapse  of  six  weeks.  It  was  a  long-drawn-out  argu- 
ment and  the  city  felt  the  loss  of  Phipp's  testimony ;  for  after  a  period  of 
several  months,  the  court  handed  down  a  decision  against  the  city. 

******** 

And  so  a  river  hundreds  of  miles  away,  captured  and  brought  to  the  city 
across  desert  wilds,  through  mountain  fastnesses,  over  abysmal  canyons, 
down  rocky  declivities,  stored  in  reservoirs  to  be  distributed  to  the  thirsty 
populace  and  the  surplus  spread  over  a  vast  area  which  needs  only  the  life- 
giving  moisture  to  make  it  abundantly  fruitful,  is — "what  might  have  been." 

L.  C.  Hitzeroth, '15. 
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"<©ootl&f)oottn',' 

We  had  driven  the  nine  steers  some  thirty  miles  and  were  within  eight  miles 
of  home  when  Johnnie  spotted  a  big  buck  and  a  doe  grazing  in  the  shelter  of 
the  wide-spreading  mesquit.  It  was  about  a  hundred  and  ten  in  the  shade  in  thaj: 
part  of  the  Arizona  prairie  and  I  had  almost  gone  to  sleep  on  my  horse.  J 
would  have,  if  it  hadn't  been  for  the  gnats  that  were  flying  about  with  boring 
instruments,  torturing  horse  and  rider  alike. 

"Pst!  Wake  up,  Dutch,  and  look  here,"  he  said,  pointing  in  the  direction 
of  the  two  deer. 

I  quickly  came  out  of  my  trance  and  looked  eagerly.  I  saw  them  just  as  they 
saw  us.  Quickly  spurring  our  weary  horses,  we  managed  to  get  within  fifty 
yards  of  the  deer  before  they  were  off.  Our  horses  were  tearing  along  at  a 
great  rate  of  speed  by  that  time.  Dodging  the  giant  seguaro,  the  sharp  cholla, 
and  the  far-spreading  and  poisonous  "nigger-head"  cactus,  the  two  deer  could 
not  go  very  fast,  and  our  horses,  being  tired  and  less  agile  than  the  deer,  went 
even  slower. 

A  clear  space  came  between  us  and  I  let  fly  with  my  Colt  at  the  same  moment 
Johnnie  did.  I  emptied  my  gun  of  its  six  shots  in  a  very  short  time,  with  no 
effect  on  the  deer,  unless  to  urge  them  to  a  greater  speed.  Johnnie  fared  the 
same  way.  We  quickly  unslung  our  carbines,  however,  and  stopping  our  horses 
a  moment  to  insure  better  aim,  fired  about  eight  shots  each  in  rapid  succession 
just  as  the  deer  topped  a  rise  two  hundred  yards  ahead  of  us. 

"He  fell !"  shouted  Johnnie,  digging  viciously  at  his  tired  horse  with  his 
spurs.  I  urged  my  horse  to  his  utmost  to  keep  up  with  him.  I  had  put  my 
carbine  back  into  its  scabbard  and  started  to  reload  my  Colt  by  the  time  we 
reached  the  spot  where  the  deer  had  fallen. 

"He  doesn't  seem  to  have  waited,"  I  remarked  as  we  stopped  to  examine 
the  tracks. 

"He  fell,  all  right,"  said  Johnnie.  "See  where  he  slid.  I  think  one  of  those 
bullets  caught  him  in  the  left  hind  leg.  See  those  tracks  going  north?  Heavy 
impression  on  the  right  hind  foot  and  hardly  any  on  the  left.  I  think  we'll 
follow." 

We  spurred  our  horses  to  a  trot  as  we  took  up  the  trail  of  the  wounded 
buck.  Small  drops  of  blood  showed  every  once  in  a  while  and  we  felt  sure  that 
the  deer  would  stop  to  rest  soon. 

Presently  we  spotted  him  behind  a  clump  of  cholla.  As  soon  as  he  saw  us, 
however,  he  ran  as  fast  as  his  three  legs  could  carry  him.  The  doe  was  not 
with  him  now ;  we  had  passed  the  branch  in  their  trails  about  a  half  mile  back. 
We  chased  him  for  another  mile,  always  far  behind  but  keeping  the  deer  in  sight. 
My  horse  was  now  foaming  at  the  mouth,  his  flanks  were  heaving,  his  fast  run 
slowing  down  to  a  painful  gallup  and  getting  slower  all  the  time. 

Johnnie's  horse  stumbled  and  fell. 

"Hurt?"  I  shouted  as  I  passed  him  on  a  trot. 

"Nope !    Keep  going.     That  old  buck  is  about  ready  to  stop,  too." 

I  spurred  my  horse.  He  grunted  and  labored  forward  like  a  truck-horse. 
The  deer,  now  only  about  a  hundred  and  fifty  yards  ahead,  and  going  slower  at 
each  step,  seemed  miles  away.  I  unslung  and  reloaded  my  carbine  and  raised  it 
to  my  shoulder. 

"Too  far,"  I  thought,  "I'll  miss  him  sure."  I  lowered  the  gun  and  again 
urged  my  poor  horse.  He  seemed  ready  to  drop  under  me,  but  bravely  kept 
going.  I  was  gaining  on  the  deer  and  presently  was  within  seventy-five  yards 
of  the  staggering  animal.     I  raised  my  gun  to  take  aim.     I  had  just  gotten  it  to 
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my  shoulder  and  had  my  finger  on  the  trigger,  when  my  horse  stumbled  again, 
this  time  to  go  down. 

Bang !  As  I  hit  the  ground  the  gun  went  off,  and  that  was  the  last  thing 
I  knew  until  I  opened  my  eyes  and  felt  the  cool  water  from  Johnnie's  canteen 
trickling  between  my  lips  and'  down  my  parched  thrOat.  My  horse  had  gotten 
up  and  was  standing  with  legs  spread  wide  and  head  hanging  low,  in  the  shade 
of  a  big  boulder  not  far  away. 

"Good  shot,  Kid!"  exclaimed  Johnnie  as  he  saw  that  I  had  my  eyes  open. 
"Hurt?"  he  asked,  when  I  did  not  answer  him'. 

"No,  I  guess  not." 

"That  was  a  wonderful  shot,"  he  again  said.  "Got  him  right  between  the 
ears." 

"Aw,  that  was  nothing.  Why,  man,  I  used  to  bust  those  little  glass  balls 
on  the  fly  while  I  rode  a  bucking  bronco  for  Buffalo  Bill's  show,"  I  said,  getting 
up  and  stretching  myself  and  proudly  throwing  out  my  chest.  And  Johnnie  still 
thinks  I'm  some  shot.  H.  Kohlmoos,  '15. 


H'&Uesro  or  31  $ensero£o?— &  Confes&ton 

As  the  grinding  of  the  wheels  gradually  dies  down  and  I  jump  off  I  think, 
"My,  but  it  does  seem  good  to  be  back.  School  begins  to-morrow  and  I'm  going 
to  work  hard,  right  from  the  jump."  My  mind  then  wanders  to  my  vacation. 
What  a  good  time  I  had  and  how  lucky  I  was  to  be  able  to  get  such  a  good  time. 
It  forced  my  parents  to  undergo  a  big  expense ;  but  my — how  hard  I'm  going  to 
work,  to  show  my  appreciation.  I  got  my  report  card  while  away.  It  Wasn't  Very 
good, — mostly  "fairs" — but,  well,  it's  too  late  to  correct  those  marks ;  this  year 
will  be  different. 

I  go  to  the  theater  that  night  and  stay  up  pretty  late.  The  following  morn- 
ing I  am  awfully  sleepy.  Yes,  and  I  must  admit  that  I  really  wish  that  there  was 
a  week  more  of  vacation.  After  I'm  up  and  off,  though,  my  last  night's  fancies 
return  and  my  mind  is  well  occupied  with  dreams  of  future  perfection.  I  have 
a  fine  time  at  school  saying  "hello,"  and  I  fill  out  my  program.  I  arrange  to  get 
out  at  two-fifteen.  This,  surely,  will  give  me  plenty  of  time  for  study.  I  ought 
to  do  great  this  year!  I  go  home  highly  elated  and  enthusiastic  over  my  pros- 
pects. I  begin  by  writing  a  long  list  of  resolutions,  which  are  to  assure  me  of  the 
height  of  success. 

During  the  first  few  weeks,  things  are  pretty  easy  and  I  find  that  I  can  "get 
along"  without  much  exertion.  Later  in  the  quarter  the  work  gets  harder, 
although  I  don't  really  notice  it  to  any  extent. 

But!  What  is  this?  I  find  that  I've  got  a  terrible  amount  of  work  to  do: 
assignments  in  English,  examinations  to  study  for  and  drawings  to  do.  True, 
I  have  known  of  them  for  a  week,  but  somehow  or  other  I, — I  didn't  get  to 
them.  No !  This  won't  do !  Why,  I  really  am  doing  no  better  than  last  year. 
"Labor"  is  my  motto  for  the  night  and  I  manage  to  rush  off  all  of  my  written 
work,  studying  for  rny  exams,  on  the  car  the  next  morning.  I  pass  in  almost 
everything;    but  how?     The  same  old  "fairs"  and  "fair  to  goods." 

The  quarter  is  over.  I  am  thoroughly  disgusted  with  myself  and  resolve 
to  start  the  new  quarter  with  vim  and  study.  I  really  am  accomplishing  some- 
thing, too.     In  fact,  I'm  getting  on  fine. 

Hooray!  Next  week  is  Portola  and  we  get  over  seven  days'  vacation.  My, 
but  I'm  going  to  have  a  great  time!  At  present,  though,  there  are  a  lot  of 
assignments  to  make  up;  but  there  is  no  hurry.  With  a  week's  leisure  I  can  do 
them  easily. 

During  Portola  I  have  a  wonderful  time ;  but  at  the  end  of  the  week  I  really 
am  not  thinking  very  often  of  the  work  that  I  have  to  do,  and  I  don't  believe  that 
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I  have  time  to  do  it,  anyway.     No !    I  am  much  too  busy  and  when  school  starts 
I  can  get  right  down  to  work. 

It  is  now  the  week  following  Portola  and  I  have  so  much  to  do  that  I  don't 
know  where  to  begin.  How  the  teachers  can  expect  us  to  do  it,  I  don't  see.  Oh, 
I  don't  care,  anyway !  I'll  let  this  stuff  go,  but  after  this  I'm  going  to  do  all  of 
my  work  on  the  day  it's  assigned.  During  the  next  week  or  so  I  get  along 
pretty  well,  but  the  work  is  not  easy  and  I'm  busy  on  outside  things. 

Whew!!  Tiger  stories  are  due  to-day  and  I  haven't  even  an  idea.  I've 
known  of  it  for  some  time,  but, — well,  here  I  am. 

P.  Heyneman,  '15. 


3tt  tfje  Carolina* 


Upon  hearing  the  shot,  I  crouched,  listening.  I  could  not  determine  whether 
it  had  come  from  the  north  or  the  east,  a  high  wind  confusing  the  direction. 
As  I  waited,  the  moon  was  obscured  behind  a  cloud,  and  the  night  was  thrown 
into  total  darkness.  Suddenly  an  eerie  wail  rent  the  air,  coming  from  behind 
the  old  log  cabin  at  the  base  of  Smith's  Ridge.     What  could  it  be? 

Though  Don,  my  pal,  had  remained  by  the  river,  I  determined  to  investigate;. 
Approaching  cautiously,  gun  in  hand,  I  entered  the  cabin  and  peered  through  a 
window  in  the  rear.  As  I  gazed,  and  the  full  force  of  what  the  scene  meant  came 
upon  me,  the  gun  slipped  from  my  nerveless  hands,  and  went  off  with  a  deafen- 
ing roar.  In  the  fleeting  moment  before  this  happened,  I  saw,  as  in  a  theater, 
what  had  occurred.  Not  fifty  yards  away  were  the  members  of  the  Blakely  gang, 
the  most  notorious  moonshiners  in  the  Carolinas.  One  of  their  number  lay  on 
the  floor  in  a  pool  of  blood.  He  was  tightly  bound,  giving  evidence  of  a  foul, 
cold-blooded  murder. 

My  shot  brought  the  gang  running.  Seeing  the  uselessness  of  struggling,  I 
submitted  to  being  tied  hand  and  foot. 

"Wal,  now,"  said  Jed  Blakely,  patriarch  of  the  family  and  leader  of  the 
gang,  "I  calc'late  it'll  be  'bout  as  safe  fo'  ouah  hides  tuh  keep  yo',  suh,  as  tuh 
let  yo'  go.  We-uns  don't  ha'dly  like  tuh  kill  yo',"  he  added,  reflectively,  "so  I 
s'pose  we'll  have  tuh  let  yo'-all  live." 

I  said  that  nothing  would  please  me  more  than  to  continue  my  course  of 
existence  on  this  earth. 

They  now  proceeded  to  go  to  bed.  Going  to  bed  consisted  in  changing  from 
a  vertical  to  a  horizontal  position — no  blankets,  no  mattresses.  I  was  guarded 
by  two  'shiners  on  each  side.  After  thinking  it  over,  I  decided  to  attempt  escape. 
It  was  long  after  midnight  before  I  tried.  The  only  way  I  could  move  was  by 
wriggling  and  crawling  on  all  fours.  The  least  noise  would  have  wakened  such 
light  sleepers.  I  had  crawled  almost  to  the  cabin  when  "Redshirt"  Sam  Blakely, 
noted  for  his  shooting,  awoke  with  a  yawn  and  a  stretch. 

I  lay  motionless,  half  facing  him.  A  sudden  flare  of  the  fire  revealed  me 
to  him,  and  with  a  whoop  he  jumped  up  and  took  aim.  At  the  same  instant  I 
was  staggered  to  hear  a  shot  from  within  the  cabin,  and  see  Sam  fall  like  a  log. 
The  rest  of  the  Blakelys  were  now  up  and  exchanging  shots  with  those  in  the 
cabin.  I  crawled  around  to  the  front  of  the  house,  but  not  before  a  bullet  pierced 
my  left  arm. 

****** 

When  I  regained  consciousness,  a  sheriff's  deputy  was  holding  my  head, 
and  Don  was  binding  my  wound.  I  soon  heard  his  story.  He  had  heard  my 
shot,  had  crept  near,  and  had  seen  what  had  happened.  Powerless  to  aid  me 
single-handed,  he  had  raced  to  Dacusville  and  had  obtained  a  posse.  Urging 
them  on  to  their  greatest  speed,  he  had  arrived  just  in  time  to  save  my  life. 

As  to  Jed,  "Redshirt,"  and  the  rest  of  the  gang,  they  are  at  present  serving 
from  ten  to  twenty  years  at  the  Charleston  penitentiary. 

Don  and  I  are  mighty  good  pals,  these  days.  R.  Cramer,   '15. 
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Clje  dinger 

Elmville  had  donned  her  holiday  attire  and  all  the  preparations  had  been 
completed  for  the  ball  game  which  would  decide  whether  Elmville  would  gloat 
over  Hayport  or  Hayport  would  gloat  over  Elmville  for  the  ensuing  year.  Never, 
in  the  fifteen  years  that  Elmville  and  Hayport  had  been  meeting  in  their  annual 
game,  had  the  pitch  of  excitement  run  higher.  Last  year  Elmville  had  won  six 
to  five  in  fifteen  hard-fought  innings,  and  the  fans  were  confident  they  would 
repeat,  as  Buckley,  Hayport's  crack  pitcher,  had  turned  professional  and  was 
therefore  ineligible  to  play. 

To  say  that  the  day  of  the  game  dawned  clear  and  cool  is  trite,  but  never- 
theless true.  By  noon  the  visiting  team,  accompanied  by  a  large  delegation  of 
fans,  arrived  from  Hayport.  By  two  o'clock  all  the  able-bodied  citizens  of 
Elmville  had  gathered  in  the  flimsy  stands  at  the  ball  park. 

On  the  Elmville  bench  consternation  was  rife.  Billy  Wilson,  the  star  third 
baseman,  was  missing.     Batting  practice  came  and  went,  but  still  no  Billy. 

"Don't  any  of  you  fellows  know  where  Bill  is?"  appealed  Manager  Davis 
for  the  twentieth  time. 

"Here  he  comes  now." 

Davis  turned  and  almost  wept  tears  of  joy  at  sight  of  Billy  Wilson  hurrying 
across  the  field.  As  he  started  to  give  a  proper  "call  down,"  Billy  interrupted, 
"Do  you  see  that  big  fellow  warming  up  over  there  for  Hayport?"  he  said  ex- 
citedly. "That's  Jimmy  Jumper,  who  pitched  for  the  Seals  in  the  Coast  League 
this  year  and  led  the  League  in  pitching!" 

"Wha-a-at!"  howled  the  team  in  unison. 

Manager  Davis  stepped  forward.  "Quick!"  he  said.  "Can  you  prove  it? 
How  do  you  know?" 

"I  stayed  with  my  uncle,  who  lives  a  couple  of  miles  the  other  side  of  Hay- 
port, last  night,"  answered  Billy.  "This  morning,  on  my  way  back,  I  dropped 
into  Higgins'  Store  at  Hayport,  and  the  clerk,  not  knowing  me,  confidentially 
told  me  to  put  my  money  on  Hayport  as  they  had  hired  Jumper  to  pitch  for  them. 
I  would  have  been  here  sooner  if  my  horse  hadn't  gone  lame." 

"I  can  hardly  protest  on  that  much  evidence;  they  might  have  put  up  a  'job' 
on  you — " 

"It's  Jumper,  all  right,"  broke  in  Harry  Cooper,  the  little  centerfielder. 
"Now  that  Bill  has  mentioned  his  name,  I  recognize  him.  I  saw  him  pitch  in 
'Frisco'  the  day  he  nearly  killed  Fisher  with  his  speed-ball." 

"I  guess  that  proves  it,  Davis,"  said  Billy.  "But  don't  go  and  protest  now ; 
it  won't  do  us  any  good.  If  you  say  anything  now,  they  won't  use  him.  Wait 
until  after  the  game.  As  you  know,  in  our  agreement  with  Hayport,  it  says  that 
a  team  found  guilty  of  using  a  professional  player,  within  two  weeks  after  the 
game,  forfeits  the  game  to  the  other  team  nine  to  nothing.  Now,  we'll  just 
go  in  and  take  our  little  beating.  After  the  game,  when  the  Hayporters  are 
feeling  pretty  'chesty'  we'll  surprise  them  by  placing  a  protest  in  the  hands  of 
the  committee." 

The  players  laughed  gleefully  as  the  bell  clanged  for  them  to  take  the  field 
for  batting  practice. 

****** 

The  game  was  over  and  the  Elmville  players  were  gathered  around  the  big 
rub-down  table  in  their  section  of  the  club  house.  Hayport  had  beaten  them 
three  to  nothing.  Jumper,  whom  the  umpire  had  announced  as  Henderson,  had 
proved  to  be  a  great  actor  as  well  as  a  great  pitcher.     He  had  assumed  the  role 
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of  a  busher  in  his  first  big  game.  He  started  out  by  walking  the  first  two  men. 
Then,  gaining  confidence,  he  struck  out  the  next  three,  who,  for  some  reason  or 
other  did  not  care  to  get  very  close  to  the  plate.  After  that,  although  awkward 
and  wild,  he  was  practically  invincible ;  the  only  hit  secured  off  his  delivery  was 
when  Billy  Wilson  closed  his  eyes  and  stuck  out  his  bat  in  the  fifth  inning. 

Davis  brought  forth  a  large  sheet  of  paper  and  a  pen  and  ink  and  laid  them 
on  the  table. 

"Now,  fellows,"  he  said,  "with  your  aid  I  will  compose  this  little  note  to  the 
committee." 

A  small  boy  entered  the  room  and  handed  a  folded  sheet  of  paper  to  Davis. 
Davis  opened  it  and  read  aloud : 

Clubhouse,  Elmville  B.  B.  Park,  Oct.  14,  19 — . 
Dear  Friend  Davis: 

Before  boarding  a  train  for  Hayport,  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  inform  you  that  I 
have  grossly  deceived  you.  My  dear  Davis,  you  cannot  imagine  the  pain  it  gives 
me  to  think  that  I  have  (slangily  speaking),  slipped  one  over  on  you.  But  I  must 
begin  at  the  beginning. 

Three  weeks  ago  the  boys  were  sitting  around  the  store  in  Higgins'  General 
Merchandise  Store  discussing  the  coming  game.  All  agreed  that  without  Buckley 
we  were  certain  of  defeat  unless  a  miracle  came  to  our  rescue.  We  did  not  care 
to  win  either  by  the  use  of  "ringers"  or  by  a  "fluke."  We  were  a  pretty  dis- 
couraged bunch;  but  as  we  were  about  to  adjourn  for  the  night,  "Rube"  Hender- 
son, a  farmhand  at  a  nearby  farm,  came  in  to  get  some  tobacco.  A  San  Francisco 
newspaper  reporter  (I  need  not  mention  his  name)  who  happened  to  be  spending 
his  vacation  in  our  town  and  who  was  sitting  with  us,  at  once  remarked  as  to 
the  striking  resemblance  between  Henderson  and  Jimmy  Jumper  of  the  Seals. 

Enter  our  deep  dark  plot ! 

Henderson  had  never  played  ball  in  his  life,  but  we  got  him  out  to  practice 
and  in  a  couple  of  weeks'  time  had  him  so  he  could  get  the  ball  over  the  plate 
fairly  well.  He  had  a  straight,  fast  ball,  but  all  attempts  to  teach  him  to  curve 
it  were  failures. 

Our  next  work  was  to  make  you  think  we  had  "rung"  Jumper  in  on  you, 
for,  without  that,  we  knew  you  fellows  would  pound  "Rube"  all  over  the  lot. 
This  proved  comparatively  easy  for  us.  I  happened  to  know  that  Bill  Wilson 
drives  over  to  his  uncle's  every  Friday.  We  had  some  of  the  girls  in  Hayport 
arrange  a  little  party  and  invite  Bill  and  his  cousin.  (As  it  is  against  your  train- 
ing rules  to  stay  up  late  at  night  before  a  game,  I  doubt  if  Bill  has  seen  fit  to 
mention  it  to  you.)  However,  the  party  kept  Bill  from  returning  home  Friday 
night.  It  did  not  take  much  coaching  to  teach  the  clerk  in  Higgins'  store  his 
part  of  the  performance. 

You  know  the  rest,  Davis.     You  have  also  learned  a  little  moral  lesson. 

Should  the  fans  of  Elmville  learn  of  this  little  incident  they  would  doubtless 
roast  us  for  our  deception,  but  I  trust  you  will  remind  them  that,  had  you  played 
square  and  not  tried  to  win  by  default,  you  would  have  found  out  the  true  state 
of  affairs  before  the  game  started.  Sincerely, 

Roger  Com  stock. 
Manager  Hayport  B.  B.  Club. 

P.  S. — Reference  to  the  late  city  newspapers  will  show  you  that  Jumper  is 
playing  in  the  Midwinter  League,  down  south.  R.  C. 

For  a  few  moments  silence  reigned  supreme.  Then  Wilson  sprang  to  his 
feet  and  grabbed  a  bat.  "I'll  fix  that  fellow,  Comstock,"  he  cried,  angrily;  but 
the  whistle  of  the  departing  train  was  his  only  answer. 

E.  C.  Allsopp. 
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W$t  Has;  Angeles;  gquebuct 

A  little  more  than  six  years  ago, 
the  city  of  Los  Angeles,  in  an  attempt 
to  solve  her  water  problems,  con- 
ceived the  plan  of  carrying  the  fresh 
water  flow  from  the  Owens  River 
by  means  of  a  series  of  aqueducts 
through  the  Sierras  to  Los  Angeles. 
At  an  expense  of  $24,600,000,  the 
municipality  constructed  with  her 
own  labor  forces  this  stupendous 
aqueduct  and  November  of  this  year 
(1913)  marks  the  completion  of  the 
project. 

The  intake  of  the  aqueduct  is  lo- 
cated on  the  Owens  River,  diverting 
the  flow  which  heretofore  emptied  in- 
to the  saline  Owens  Lake.  The  in- 
take is  250  miles  from  Los  Angeles 
and  at  an  elevation  of  3,812  feet.  The 
fact  that  this  source  is  so  high  above 
the  outlet  causes  the  water  supply  to 
flow  to  Los  Angeles  without  being 
pumped ;  and  incidentally  the  kinetic 
energy  expended  by  the  water  falling 
from  this  great  elevation  is  utilized 
to  develop  72,885  horsepower,  which, 
expressed  in  work  units,  amounts  to 
the  fabulous  sum  of  2,405,205,000  foot-pounds  per  minute. 

The  water  is  carried  through  the  mountain  range  in  tunnels,  over  the  open 
country  in  canals  and  flumes,  across  the  valleys  and  canyons  in  enormous 
siphons,  and  through  the  Mojave  Desert  in  covered  conduits.  There  are  23.3 
miles  of  unlined  and  37.2  miles  of  concrete  lined  canals,  97.69  miles  of  covered 
conduit  through  the  desert,  42.9  miles  of  rock  tunnels,  12.43  miles  of  steel 
siphons  and  .17  miles  of  flume  between  the  intake  and  the  distribution  system. 
This  makes  a  total  of  213.69  miles  of  aqueduct,  and  the  remainder  of  the  dis- 
tance is  made  up  by  the  Haiwee,  Dry  Canyon  and  the  two  San  Fernando  reser- 
voirs at  elevations  of  3,760,  1,505.6,  1,270  and  1,135  feet  respectively. 
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JAWBONE  SIPHON 


The  most  imposing  piece  of  work 
on  the  entire  aqueduct  is  the  mam- 
moth Jawbone  siphon,  which  is  over 
a  mile  and  a  half  long  and  of  suf- 
ficient diameter  to  allow  a  standard- 
size  automobile  to  drive  through  it. 
The  steel  plate  of  which  this  pipe 
is  made  is  one  and  one-eighth  inches 
thick.  It  is  the  most  noteworthy  pipe 
in  the  United  States.  A  photograph 
of  this  monster  tube  is  published  here- 
with. 

The  power  necessary  for  the  ex- 
cavations and  machinery,  as  well  as 
for  the  cement  mills,  which  supplied 
the  canal  cement,  was  developed  in 
the  plants  of  the  constructors  estab- 
lished along  the  aqueduct  and  near 
the  intake.  The  presence  of  such 
power  greatly  facilitated  and  aided  the 
work  and  it  is  because  of  the  avail- 
able power  that  such  a  low  expendi- 
ture was  maintained  and  so  many  rec- 
ords were  broken  in  construction. 

The  American  record  for  hard- 
rock  tunnel  driving  was  broken  in  the 
construction  of  the  Elizabeth  Lake 
tunnels,  which  were  forced  through 
at  the  average  rate  of  eleven  feet  per  working  day  from  each  end.  This  is  a 
marvelous  record  for  a  tunnel  of  twelve-feet  bore.  The  entire  tunnel  is  over 
five  miles  in  length  and  all  construction  records  were  broken  when  604  feet 
were  bored  in  one  working  month.  It  is  also  interesting  to  note  in  connec- 
tion with  this  tunnel  that  it  was  constructed  and  lined  in  two  thirds  the  esti- 
mated time  and  at  two-thirds  the  estimated  expense. 

In  the  construction  of  the  system  which  will  some  day  connect  San  Fran- 
cisco with  the  Hetch 
Hetchy  reservoirs 
and  water-sheds,  it 
would  be  well  for 
this  city  to  emulate 
the  successful  exam- 
ple of  the  southern 
metropolis  and  con- 
struct the  system 
with  its  own  execu- 
tive and  laboring 
forces,  without  con- 
tract. Los  Angeles 
has  proven  her  ca- 
pacity as  municipal 
constructor  and  the 
project  was  executed 
efficiently,  econom- 
ically and  free  from 

VIEW  OF  THE  LINED  AQUEDUCT  ABOVE  OWEN'S  LAKE  graft   without  contract 

except  for  supplies. 
W.  H.  Waterman,  '14. 
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AT  the  recent  Cogswell-Lick  game,  when  a  Cogswell  player  happened  to 
fall  in  front  of  the  grand-stand  after  a  tackle,  one  of  the  so-called  wits 
(who  occupied  a  seat  in  our  rooting  section),  upon  seeing  the  convulsed 
face  of  the  fallen  player,  remarked,  "Look  at  him,  fellows!  He's  laughing!" 
This  brilliant  remark,  we  are  glad  to  say,  did  not  receive  the  applause  which 
the  originator  expected,  and  thus  discouraged,  he  remained  silent  for  the 
rest  of  the  game.  Such  remarks,  above  all  things,  should  not  be  tolerated. 
We  often  hear  (from  other  rooting  sections  also)  such  cries  as  "Smear  that 
Guy!"  "Jump  on  his  neck!"  and  these  together  with  the  cat-calls  and  groans 
with  which  opposing  players  are  greeted  are,  to  say  the  least,  unsportsmanlike. 
If  we  wish  to  claim  any  regard  for  true  spotsmanship,  we  should  not  tolerate 
for  an  instant  such  remarks  as  have  been  cited. 

DURING  the  Lowell  game,  when  Lowell  was  on  our  five-yard  line,  our 
yell-leader  called  for  "Fight  'em,  Lick."  Immediately  several  rooters 
who  are  evidently  living  some  centuries  behind  the  times,  yelled,  "Don't 
give  it;  it's  a  jinks!"  Yell-leader  Harrison,  however,  is  made  of  "sterner 
stuff,"  and  fears  not  "painted  devils."  He  led  the  yell  and  our  fellows  heard 
it,  and,  fighting  like  machines,  they  carried  the  pigskin  out  of  the  dangerous 
territory.  Notwithstanding  this  jinx  yell,  we  won  the  game.  If  these  calam- 
ity howling  relics  of  the  Shakespearian  age  would  save  the  breath  expended 
for  such  superstitious  rot  and  put  more  "pep"  into  the  yells  called  for,  we 
have  no  doubt  that  all  the  jinxes  which  menace  our  scoring  abilities  would 
"hike  for  the  tall  timber."    A  word  to  the  wise  is  unnecessary. 

ONCE  more  we  ask  our  readers  to  support  the  advertisers.  While  the 
circulation  is  an  essential  factor  to  this  and  any  other  publication,  it  is 
largely  the  advertisers  who  make  the  actual  publication  possible.  A 
great  many  of  our  fellows  use  the  advertising  section  of  this  journal  as  a 
shopping  directory,  but  in  order  to  show  our  advertisers  a  return  for  their 
investment  it  is  absolutely  essential  that  we  all  should  use  the  advertising 
section  for  a  directory  when  shopping.  When  making  purchases  in  any  of 
these  stores,  just  mention  in  a  casual  way  that  you  have  noticed  their  ad  in 
the  Tiger.  This  helps  us  and  they  are  glad  to  hear  and  know  that  their 
advertising  is  successful.  Give  our  advertisers  the  preference  whenever  pos- 
sible and  remember  that  they  are  our  friends.  The  Tiger  solicits  only  the 
advertising  of  high-class  and  absolutely  reliable  firms  and  we  assure  you  the 
fairest  of  treatment  at  their  hands. 

GLANCING  over  our  contemporary  high-school  journals  and  comparing 
our  own  Tiger  with  them  we  are  able  to  judge  ourselves  with  some  sort 
of  a  perspective  and  we  are  inclined  to  place  ourselves  in  a  most  favor- 
able position.  From  outside  sources,  from  the  criticisms  which  we  receive 
through  outside  exchange  columns,  we  may  even  infer  that  we  represent  a 
standard  of  what  a  high-school  paper  should  be.  But  when,  by  the  simple 
process  of  elimination  by  comparison,  we  weed  out  the  deficiencies  in  our 
departments,  we  find  the  worst  of  them  to  be  confined  to  our  literary  division. 
Our  art  work  compares  favorably  with  other  papers,  our  technical  articles 
are  both  interesting  and  instructive,  our  school,  shop  and  organization  notes 
are  true  records  of  school  happenings,  and  our  joshes  (judging  by  the  amount 
we  find  copied  by  our  exchanges)  are  not  too  subtle  to  be  appreciated. 

But  our  stories — well,  we  receive  good  stories  once  in  a  while.  When  we 
consider  that  this  is  a  technical  rather  than  an  academic  high  school,  such 
dearth  of  literary  material  is  to  be  in  a  measure  expected,  but  there  seems  to 
be  rather  a  lack  of  inclination  to  write  than  a  lack  of  talent. 

The  Tiger  is  not  in  a  position  to  offer  inducements  to  develop  the  latent 
literary  talent,  but  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  our  geniuses  will  soon  come  to  the 
fore  with  some  real  contributions. 

The  Editor. 
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Lick  0,  California  Freshmen  9. 

The  third  practice  game  was  against  the  first  team  of  the  California  Fresh- 
men, August  9th,  on  the  California  field. 

The  college  boys,  being  more  mature,  easily  outweighed  the  Lick  squad. 
They  charged  down  like  a  pack  of  demons,  but  hard  fighting  by  the  Lick  players 
checked  the  fierce  onslaughts,  and  prevented  them  from  scoring  but  two  tries, 
the  remainder  of  the  points  resulting  from  a  penalty  kick. 

Fremont  6,  Lick  11. 

At  Jackson  Play-grounds,  September  16,  Lick  met  and  defeated  Fremont 
in  the  fourth  practice  game  of  the  season. 

The  Fremont  lads  were  much  heavier  than  the  Lick  boys,  but  lacked  the 
endurance  and  knowledge  of  the  game  that  our  boys  had  acquired  in  their 
previous  games.  The  Fremont  scrum  was  more  evenly  matched  with  Lick  than 
the  backfield.  A  few  moments  after  the  kick-off,  Schwartzenbeck  broke  away 
for  a  try. 

Fremont  held  Lick  at  bay  for  a  while  in  the  second  half  until  a  passing  rush 
spell  broke  out.  The  ball  went  from  the  scrum  to  the  backfield  and  resulted  in 
the  making  of  a  try  by  McAbee,  and  a  short  time  after,  another  by  Hulling. 
At  periods  of  the  game,  Fremont  showed  its  ability  and  managed  to  make  two 
touch-downs.  This  game,  the  last  practice  game  before  the  A.  A.  L.  series, 
showed  that  the  Tigers  had  acquired  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  game  and 
were  ready  to  enter  in  the  regular  season  with  good  prospects. 


Lick  0,  Palo  Alto  11. 

On  Saturday,  September  20,  Lick  journeyed  down  to  Palo  Alto  to  play  a 
practice  game.  Though  the  regular  season  was  started  already,  Lick  desired 
to  play  as  many  games  as  possible.  Palo  Alto  was  the  champion  of  the  A.  A.  L. 
and  had  the  fastest  and  best  Rugby  team  in  Northern  California.  Though  the 
score  was  11  to  o,  the  game  was  much  more  closely  contested  than  these  figures 
would  show.  The  Black  and  Gold  forwards  particularly  showed  to  .advantage 
and  showed  a  superiority  over  the  Palo  Altos.  The  first  half  was  a  continual 
battle  from  one  side  to  the  other,  with  neither  team  showing  a  great  advantage 
over  the  other.  Palo  Alto  made  a  try ;  thereupon  MacLachlan  made  a  spec- 
tacular run  within  a  few  feet  of  the  Palo  Alto  goal,  but  was  tackled  and  failed 
to  carry  the  ball  over.  The  first  half  ended  3-0  in  Polly's  favor.  In  the  second 
half  Palo  Alto's  speedy  back-field  showed  to  advantage,  and  after  spectacular 
passing  rushes  they  succeeded  in  running  up  eight  more  points. 
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Lick  28,  Manzanita  0. 

Lick  completely  outclassed  Manzanita  Hall  on  Stanford  field,  Saturday, 
October  4,  and  won  the  sixth  practice  game. 

Manzanita  was  not  a  match  for  the  fast,  experienced  Lick  team,  who  from 
start  to  finish  had  everything  their  own  way.  The  contest  was  a  decidedly  fast 
one  and  the  feature  of  the  game  was  the  spectacular  passing  rushes  executed  by 
the   Lick  backfield. 

Lick  led  the  attack  throughout  the  entire  game,  keeping  the  ball  as  much 
as  possible  in  the  middle  of  the  field,  allowing  the  forwards  to  start  one  of  their 
dribbling  rushes  or  the  backfield  to  get  working.  The  passing  among  the  back- 
field  was  almost  perfect  and  Lick  kept  the  ball  traveling  throughout  Manzanita's 
territory,  making  many  an  old  star  sit  up  and  take  notice. 

San  Mateo  0,  Lick  47. 

Lick  met  San  Mateo  in  its  last  practice  game  of  the  season  at  the  Jackson 
Park  Playgrounds,  Saturday,  October  11.  The  San  Mateo  aggregation  looked 
more  like  a  picked  team  of  huskies  than  a  high  school  Rugby  team.  With  a 
rather  queer  sensation  of  nervousness  on  the  part  of  the  Lick  lads,  due  to  their 
opponents'  large  statures,  the  game  started  at  eleven  a.  m.  It  took  the  boys  but 
a  few  moments  to  realize  that  the  heavier  a  man  is,  the  harder  he  falls.  With 
these  points  in  view,  Lick  started  right  off  the  reel  with  speedy  attack,  and  did 
not  let  up  until  the  final  whistle  ended  the  game. 

The  winners  clearly  demonstrated  their  superiority  and  outclassed  the  Pen- 
insular boys  in  all  departments  of  the  game.  At  no  stage  of  the  contest  was  the 
San  Franciscans'  goal  in  great  danger.  While  it  is  hard  to  say  which  of  the 
winning  ruggers  starred,  the  majority  of  points  can  be  given  to  MacAbee. 

San  Mateo  left  the  field  appearing  six  inches  shorter  per  man  than  they  had 
seemed  at  the  beginning  of  the  game. 


&  Jf-  2L  a.  3L  Jfootimll  CJmmptonstfnp 

The  San  Francisco  Sub-League  championship  honors  have  been  annexed  to 
the  Lick  Football  Team  aggregation  as  a  result  of  continuous  and  conscientious 
training  under  Capt.  Walker.  During  the  season  the  team  was  capably  coached 
for  short  periods  by  Mr.  Rose,  Mr.  Falkner  and  Mr.  Douglas.  After  a  short 
intermission  of  a  few  weeks  the  team  was  again  taken  in  hand  by  Artie  Wynne, 
of  Stanford,  a  former  Lick  graduate.  Wynne  prepared  the  team  for  the  final 
games  of  the  championship  struggle  in  fine  fashion,  and  the  Lick  students  hope 
that  at  some  time  in  the  near  future  they  may  be  able  to  show  their  appreciation. 

Much  credit  is  due  Walker  for  the  brilliant  manner  in  which  he  captained 
the  team,  and  to  Phil  Webster  for  his  successful  management  of  the  same. 

Lick  41,  Commercial  0. 

The  first  Sub-league  game  was  played  against  Commercial  on  the  St. 
Ignatius  grounds,  Wednesday  afternoon,  August  9.  It  was  the  first  time  that 
Commercial  High  School  had  been  represented  by  a  Rugby  football  team  and 
they  are  to  be  commended  for  the  spirit  and  enthusiasm  they  showed.  The  well 
trained  and  experienced  players  of  Lick  were  too  much  for  the  Commercial  boys, 
but  the  knowledge  they  gained  this  year  will  doubtless  help  them  in  the  future. 
Probably  next  year  they  will  be  a  more  important  factor  in  the  Rugby  situation. 
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The  game  started  with  a  rush  that  swept  the  Commercial  lads  off  their  feet. 
Passing  rushes  of  the  Tigers  were  pretty  to  watch  and  gained  ground  by  tens  of 
yards;  while  the  forwards  played  well  together  and  showed  the  team-work 
which  was  to  account  for  so  much  in  the  later  contests.  Though  the  Commercial 
Ruggers  struggled  furiously,  they  were  continually  forced  to  their  goal  line  and 
the  Tigers  ran  up  try  after  try,  until  the  game  ended  with  Lick  having  41 
points. 

Cogswell  13,  Lick  3. 

The  second  League  game,  but  the  first  really  important  game,  was  played 
against  Cogswell,  September  27.  As  always,  Cogswell  had  a  strong  aggrega- 
tion. 

At  once  the  two  teams  exhibited  in  a  brand  of  Rugby  that  has  seldom  been 
equaled.  The  players  were  on  the  run  the  minute  the  whistle  sounded  and  the 
game  see-sawed  from  side  to  side.  Two  more  evenly  matched  teams  would  be 
hard  to  find.  After  a  struggle  about  half  way  through  the  first  half,  the  speedy 
passing  of  the  backs  and  the  dribbling  of  the  forwards  managed  to  break  the 
defense  of  the  Folsom  Street  aggregation  and  John  Deane  tallied  the  first  try  of 
the  day.  The  remainder  of  the  half  continued  with  everything  in  Lick's  favor, 
but  the  fine  defensive  work  of  the  Black  and  Green  backs  prevented  Lick  from 
further  scoring. 

After  a  ten-minute  rest  the  team  came  out  refreshed  and  ready  to  keep  up 
the  whirl-wind  pace  started  in  the  first  half.  For  one-half  of  the  second  period 
the  game  was  a  contest  between  two  evenly  matched  teams,  both  fighting  hard 
and  neither  gaining  an  advantage.  The  ball  was  exchanged  back  and  forth, 
kicks  to  touch  were  numerous,  and  spectacular  rushes  frequent.  Gradually  a 
change  took  place.  The  superior  training  and  strength  of  the  Cogswell  team 
became  noticeable.  The  Tigers  began  losing  ground  slowly  and  finally  the 
Black  and  Green  forwards  were  within  striking  distance  of  the  Lick  goal. 
Though  struggling  hard,  the  Tigers  fell  back,  and  Cogswell  scored  their  first 
try,  which  was  capably  converted.  With  unconquered  spirit,  the  Lick  players 
went  back  to  the  combat  resolved  to  score  again  before  the  half  was  over.  But 
the  physical  condition  began  to  tell.  In  the  next  few  moments  Cogswell  man- 
aged to  run  up  two  more  tries,  one  of  which  was  converted.  When  the  final 
whistle  blew,  the  score  stood  13  to  3.  Lick  went  off  the  field  beaten,  but  not  in 
disgrace.  They  had  gone  up  against  a  fast  and  clean  team,  which  was  perfectly 
conditioned,  and  lost  because  they  did  not  have  the  essential  requirement. 
Though  a  bitter  dose,  it  taught  Lick  one  great  lesson  which  has  proved  invalu- 
able in  later  contests.  Since  then  they  have  always  entered  the  field  perfectly 
trained.  The  Tigers  lost  their  first  and  only  Sub-league  game,  but  they  lost 
to  the  cleanest  team  they  played  against  and  one  which  earned  the  game  by 
hard  work. 

Lick  8,  Lowell  6. 

Saturday,  October  18,  Lick  was  slated  to  meet  Lowell  on  the  Rugby  field. 
Both  teams  were  anxious  to  win  and  because  of  their  being  so  evenly  matched, 
a  hard  fight  was  assured. 

The  game  started  with  each  team  on  edge  and  fighting  for  every  inch  of 
the  ground.  The  struggle  was  fast  and  furious,  and  for  fully  fifteen  minutes 
the  pigskin  traveled  from  one  goal  line  to  the  other  without  either  team  suc- 
ceeding in  touching  the  ball  down.  Much  of  the  play  was  pretty,  the  gains  being 
made  mostly  by  passing  rushes,  while  occasionally  a  long  punt  would  find  touch 
for  a  gain.  However,  during  the  later  portion  of  the  first  half  Lowell  succeeded 
in  making  a  try  which  they  failed  to  convert. 

With  the  renewal  of  hostilities  in  the  second  half  Lick  took  up  the  fight 
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with  a  vim,  and  amidst  furious  fighting  and  brilliant  playing  Webster  succeeded 
in  touching  the  ball  down  for  Lick's  first  try,  which  was  converted  by  McAbee. 
This  slight  advantage  was  soon  overcome  by  a  passing  rush  of  Lowell  which 
resulted  for  them  in  a  try,  making  the  score  6  to  5  in  Lowell's  favor.  Due  to  an 
intentional  forward  pass  a  free  kick  was  awarded  Lick,  and  McAbee  brought 
new  honors  upon  himself  by  converting  from  a  difficult  angle.  The  game 
closed  with  the  score  8  to  6  and  Lick  chalked  up  one  more  victory  to  her  credit. 

Lick  11,  St.  Ignatius  0. 

October  21  was  the  day  set  for  the  game  with  St.  Ignatius.  Though  the 
time  set  was  3  :30  o'clock,  the  game  started  much  later,  and  because  of  the  heavy 
fog  and  early  sunset,  the  later  half  of  the  game  was  played  in  semi-darkness, 
marring  the  combat  from  the  spectators'  standpoint  as  well  as  from  that  of  the 
players.  Throughout  the  game,  numerous  free  kicks  were  registered  against 
Lick,  due  to  the  St.  Ignatius  lads  calling  all  misplays  to  the  umpire's  attention. 
This  slowed  up  the  game  considerably,  but  taught  the  Tigers  to  have  a  con- 
sideration for  the  letter  as  well  as  the  thought  of  the  rules. 

The  play  was  carried  on  mostly  in  the  Parochial  School's  territory.  Though 
they  made  many  fruitless  tackles  at  the  fast-swerving  Lick  backs,  the  Red  and 
Blue  Ruggers  found  it  impossible  to  stop  the  onslaught  of  the  Tigers.  Asher 
tacked  up  two  tries  in  the  first  half  and  in  the  second  half  one  more  try  was 
made  by  Webster  which  was  converted,  making  the  final  score.  Lick  11,  St. 
Ignatius  o.  On  the  whole  the  game  was  but  a  poor  one  because  of  the  darkness 
and  foggy  weather. 

Lick  9,  Mission  0. 

In  a  drizzling  rain  on  November  5,  Lick  went  up  against  Mission.  The 
game  was  a  good  exhibition  of  Rugby,  with  fast  playing  from  start  to  finish. 
Though  there  was  plenty  of  hard  fighting,  the  play  was  not  marred  by  any  rough 
tactics. 

Both  teams  played  evenly  from  the  start,  each  goal  line  being  threatened  at 
times.  The  first  score  came  after  a  passing  rush  and  a  cross  kick  by  Asher,  who 
booted  the  ball  into  the  hands  of  his  wing,  Webster,  and  this  lad  crossed  the 
goal  for  three  points.     McAbee  failed  to  convert. 

The  second  try  resulted  from  a  quick  follow-up  play  from  the  kick-off 
by  Gaustad,  who  grabbed  the  ball  near  the  opponents'  goal  and  carried  it  over. 

Near  the  end  of  the  second  half  the  ball  was  taken  from  the  loose  by  Asher 
and,  after  making  a  very  pretty  run  from  the  thirty-yard  line,  he  crossed  the 
Mission  goal  for  the  final  score  of  the  game. 

Lick  37,  Polytechnic  0. 

On  November  7,  Lick  met  Polytechnic  at  the  Stadium.  This  game  was 
postponed  once  because  of  rain,  and  had  to  be  played  at  the  Stadium  because  of 
the  condition  of  the  St.  Ignatius  grounds.  Tags  were  sold  at  the  school  and 
an  excellent  showing  was  made  by  the  rooters.  From  the  standpoint  of  either 
the  player  or  the  spectator,  the  game  was  not  an  exhibition  so  good  as  could  be 
desired.  The  Polytechnic  players  showed  lack  of  experience  in  the  game,  and 
though  they  fought  hard,  showed  a  knowledge  of  the  game  only  in  a  few  in- 
stances. 

The  Yellow  and  Black  boys  kicked  off  and  by  swiftly  following  up  the  ball 
made  their  first  try.  McAbee  failed  to  convert  MacLachlan's  try.  Then  fol- 
lowed passing  rushes  resulting  in  tries  by  Asher  and  Hulling.     During  the  re- 
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mainder  of  the  first  half,  Lick  scored  almost  at  will,  finishing  the  thirty-minute 
period  with  twenty-one  points. 

Owing  to  the  fact  that  members  on  the  Lick  football  team  were  to  play 
basket-ball  that  night,  the  second  half  opened  with  numerous  substitutes  in  the 
game.  Poly  fought  hard,  compelling  the  Mechanical  Arts  boys  to  put  forth 
their  very  best  efforts  to  prevent  a  score.  A  free  kick  was  given,  however,  and 
McAbee  made  the  goal  from  a  hard  angle.  These  three  points  disheartened  the 
Polytechnic  team,  and  in  quick  succession  two  more  tries  were  chalked  against 
them. 

Lick  8,  Lowell  5. 

The  Rugby  situation  was  now  tangled  up.  Lick  had  beaten  Lowell,  but 
the  game  was  protested.  Later  Lowell  beat  Cogswell,  who  had  in  turn  de- 
feated Lick.  After  a  heated  meeting  of  the  Sub-League,  it  was  decided  that 
Lowell's  protest  should  be  unsustained,  thereby  making  the  three  schools  tied 
for  first  place.  Lick  and  Lowell  were  then  to  play  to  see  who  would  meet 
Cogswell  for  the  championship.  Lick's  months  of  hard  training  were  now  in 
a  position  to  be  turned  to  account.  Every  one  on  the  Lick  squad  was  deter- 
mined to  beat  Lowell  in  such  a  manner  that  they  could  not  protest  again,  and 
the  team  trotted  onto  the  field  with  a  grim  determination  to  win.  The  game 
promised  not  to  be  any  parlor  contest.  The  feeling  between  Lowell  and  Lick, 
always  running  high,  had  reached  its  climax  due  to  the  protest  tangle,  and 
neither  team  was  in  a  mood  to  lose.  Lick  had  shown  its  superiority  in  the 
former  game  with  Lowell  and  hoped  to  repeat  the  performance. 

Upon  the  blowing  of  the  whistle,  the  Lick  boys  rushed  into  the  battle 
with  a  whole-heartedness  that  promised  well.  The  combat  was  swift  and 
closely  contested,  but  the  superiority  of  the  Lick  forwards  became  evident 
and  they  gradually  carried  the  ball  towards  the  Lowell  goal  line,  whereupon 
W.  Johnson,  after  a  swift  run  planted  it  behind.  The  goal  was  converted  by 
McAbee's  reliable  boot  and  the  combat  started  again.  Soon  afterwards  Lick 
converted  a  free  kick,  and  amidst  hard  fighting  the  half  ended  Lick  8,  Lowell  0. 

In  the  second  half  the  ball  was  in  Lowell  territory  most  of  the  time,  but 
after  a  spectacular  passing  rush,  in  which  Lowell  ran  through  half  the  field, 
the  White  and  Red  boys  made  their  only  try,  which  was  later  converted. 
Though  both  teams  fought,  there  was  no  more  scoring,  and  the  game  ended 
8  to  5,  with  Lick  on  top  for  the  second  time  against  Lowell. 

Lick  10,  Cogswell  3. 

The  climax  of  the  hard  struggle  for  honors  came  on  November  22,  when 
Cogswell  and  Lick  met  to  decide  the  championship.  Though  defeated  by  a 
score  of  13  to  3  in  the  former  game  with  the  Black  and  Green,  the  Tigers  were 
resolved  that  one  defeat  was  enough  and  that  a  victory  would  taste  better. 
In  the  period  between  the  last  game  and  this  one,  the  Black  and  Gold  players 
had  improved  immensely  and  had  gained  a  feeling  of  confidence.  Cogswell 
also  was  in  good  condition  and  was  not  a  team  to  be  underestimated.  The 
stands  were  packed  with  rooters  and  the  largest  crowd  at  any  game  was 
in  evidence.  At  the  referee's  whistle  the  Black  and  Green's  terrific  onslaught 
began.  They  quickly  followed  up  their  kick  and  before  the  Tigers  could  find 
themselves  they  had  crossed  the  goal  line.  They  failed  in  converting.  This 
rush  took  the  Tigers  completely  by  surprise,  but  they  quickly  recovered  and 
started  back  towards  Cogswell's  goal.  Backfield  rushes  were  stopped  before 
the  players  had  a  chance  to  get  by  the  phenomenal  tackling  of  both  teams. 
The  tackles  throughout  the  game  have  never  been  surpassed  by  any  other  two 
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high  school  teams  in  the  sub-league.  Finally,  a  high  kick  was  swiftly  fol- 
lowed up  by  Webster,  who  succeeded  in  touching  down  Lick's  first  try.  This 
McAbee  capably  converted.  Undaunted,  the  Folsom  Street  aggregation  started 
to  battle  again,  but  Walker's  brilliant  touch  kicking  and  the  hard  tackling  of  the 
team  prevented  them  from  scoring. 

After  the  intermission,  the  two  teams  went  back  into  the  fray  feeling 
refreshed.  There  was  no  stopping  the  Lick  team.  This  was  their  day,  and 
it  was  impossible  to  stop  them.  McAbee  again  used  his  boot  to  advantage 
by  scoring  a  free  kick  and  gained  honors  by  making  a  try  with  a  thirty-yard 
run  to  a  touchdown.  In  their  own  goal  line  the  Lick  boys  showed  the  greatest 
defensive  work  of  the  year,  when  they  prevented  Cogswell  from  scoring  from 
the  five-yard  line.  At  one  time  a  Cogswell  man  crossed  the  line  with  the 
ball  in  his  hands,  but  it  was  grabbed  from  him  by  MacLachlan  and  touched- 
down  for  a  twenty-five-yard  drop  out. 

Cogswell  was  beaten,  but  they  played  Lick  the  hardest  fought  and  the 
cleanest  game  of  the  year.  Too  much  credit  cannot  be  given  to  Cogswell's 
sportsmanship  and  though  Lick  went  off  the  field  jubilant  over  its  victory, 
there  was  still  a  feeling  of  sympathy  for  its  old-time  ever-square  rival, 
Cogswell. 

Lick  0,  Palo  Alto  28. 

November  29  Lick  went  up  against  Palo  Alto  for  the  A.  A.  L.  cham- 
pionship. The  Lick  team  went  into  the  fray  badly  crippled.  They  fought 
hard,  but  seemed  to  find  it  impossible  to  solve  the  Palo  Alto's  method  of 
play.  The  peninsular  lads  played  a  style  of  game  to  which  the  Black  and 
Gold  were  unaccustomed.  They  spread  out  over  the  field  and  passed  the  ball 
indiscriminately  from  man  to  man,  which  completely  disconcerted  the  Lick 
ruggers.  The  first  half  the  Palo  Altons  seemed  to  break  the  Lick  line  readi- 
ly, but  in  the  second  period  the  Tigers  came  to  for  a  period  of  about  twenty 
minutes  and  prevented  Palo  Alto  from  scoring.  However,  towards  the  end, 
Palo  Alto  again  started  their  rushing  backfield  and  scored  occasionally  during 
the  remainder  of  the  contest.  Lick  lost,  but  they  feel  satisfied  that  they  lost 
to  a  wonderful  aggregation  of  Rugby  players.  Thus  the  season  ended — 
Lick  with  a  remarkable  total  of  216  points  against  the  total  of  81  rolled  up 
by  their  various  opponents. 

Lick  Team — Rah,  Rah,  Rah  ! — Lick  Team  ! 
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One  of  the  most  successful  football  meets  was  won  by  the  Sophomores. 
They  defeated  the  Seniors  6  to  3.  The  Seniors  fought  hard,  but  their  condition 
told  on  them  as  the  game  went  on,  the  Sophomores  winning  out.  The  Sopho- 
mores surely  deserve  credit  for  the  way  that  they  worked.  Dewing,  Normand 
and  Banta  starred  for  the  winners,  while  Wertheimer,  Slack,  Hardy  and  Os- 
borne were  the  stellar  hopes  of  the  Seniors. 

The  first  games  of  the  series  were  between  the  Sophomores  and  Juniors, 
and  the  Freshmen  and  Seniors.  The  Sophomores  barely  beat  the  Juniors,  with 
but  one  try,  which  was  made  in  the  first  part  of  the  game.  The  Seniors  showed 
their  superiority  over  the  Freshmen  by  defeating  them  to  the  tune  of  12  to  3. 
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The  Swimming  Team  made  an  exceptionally  good  showing  in  the  last 
A.  A.  L.  meet.  Every  man  entered  in  an  event  took  a  place.  Lick  was  third, 
making  nine  points.  Merrill  certainly  did  fine  work  in  the  half-mile.  After 
leading  all  the  way,  he  was  beaten  out  on  the  last  lap  by  about  one  foot.  The 
relay  team  made  a  good  showing,  as  usual.  Lasky  a  '16  man,  swam  a  fine  race, 
taking  third  in  the  440,  only  a  few  yards  behind  the  winners.  Bates  swam  an 
excellent  50.  This  race  was  a  startler.  He  beat  his  man  by  an  arm's  length, 
thereby  taking  fourth  place.  The  services  of  Capt.  Smith  were  certainly  missed. 
Owing  to  the  football  game  on  the  next  day,  he  was  unable  to  swim,  as  were 
others.  Next  spring  Lick  promises  to  put  in  one  of  the  strongest  teams  ever 
entered  in  an  A.  A.  L.  meet.  We  expect  to  have  several  dual  meets,  Poly  being 
the  first  on  the  list. 


PagfeetbaU 

With  some  thirty-odd  candidates  responding  to  the  call  of  Captain  Asher 
and  Manager  Bowes  for  the  first  practice,  basket-ball  prospects  are  extremely 
encouraging.  Never  before  has  such  a  large  number  of  candidates  turned  out 
for  the  indoor  sport,  and  from  all  indications  this  season  should  set  an  example 
in  every  way  for  future  Lick  teams  to  strive  for.  The  squad  has  been  out  regu- 
larly on  the  Armory  court  on  Van  Ness  Avenue,  and  according  to  Asher  the 
championship  is  won  except  for  the  cheering. 

Schwarzenbek,  Hulling,  Pengally  and  Feldcamp,  all  veterans  of  last  year's 
quintet,  are  attending  school  and  will  form  a  formidable  nucleus  about  which  to 
construct  a  team.  In  the  one  game  played  so  far  the  team  showed  to  good  ad- 
vantage, in  spite  of  the  fact  that  they  had  had  but  one  workout  together,  and 
they  demonstrated  the  great  possibilities  in  the  1914  Basket-ball  Team. 

To  assist  Captain  Asher,  "Red"  Kemp,  a  former  Exposition  team  player  and 
basket-bailer  of  note,  has  volunteered  his  services  and  he  should  prove  a  great 
aid  to  the  team. 


Cracfe 

In  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  team  was  badly  crippled  and  minus  the  services 
of  some  of  Lick's  star  track  men,  the  track  men,  headed  by  Captain  Frank  Wolon- 
giewicz,  captured  the  fourth  position  in  the  semi-annual  sub-league  meet  held  on 
the  18th  of  October.  Owing  to  the  football  game  in  the  morning,  the  track  team 
was  robbed  of  many  points,  but  in  the  face  of  this  they  fought  on  and  placed  Lick 
in  a  favorable  position  in  the  final  standing. 

Captain  Wolongiewicz  was  the  individual  star  of  the  team,  showing  his  class 
in  the  hurdles  and  high  jump.  Dewing,  Gaustad  and  Banfield  also  did  some  fine 
work  for  Lick. 

With  the  reopening  of  school  the  team  will  get  down  to  hard  work  in  anticipa- 
tion of  the  Bay  Counties  and  Academic  meets  in  the  spring. 

At  present  the  prospects  for  a  winning  baseball  team  in  the  spring  are  none 
too  good.  The  ball  fans  had  many  disappointments.  The  failure  of  Laughlin, 
captain-elect,  to  return  to  school,  leaves  the  nine  without  a  captain.  McAbee  is 
the  only  veteran  registered  at  school. 

Owing  to  this  scarcity  of  material,  early  practice  will  be  held  and  a  desperate 
attempt  will  be  made  to  put  Lick  in  the  championship  class  with  a  fine  ball  nine. 
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This  quarter  has  been  very  busy  in  machine  shop.  Hess  is  working  on 
the  frame  for  the  new  hoist,  Ransdell  is  working  on  the  cross  heads,  and 
Hagensen  on  the  valve  stems.  Harrison  is  well  on  with  the  three  pipe-cutting 
machines  he  has  started  and  Bisset  is  completing  the  shafts  and  face  plates 
for  two  new  woodworking  lathes.  Gaustad  is  working  on  a  triplex  oil  pump 
for  Chief  Dixon.  Mathies  and  Anderson  are  working  on  odd  jobs  that  have 
come  in  from  the  outside. 


OToobtoorfemg  Bepartment 

In  looking  back,  probably  a  great  many  Seniors,  Juniors  and  Sophomores 
can  remember  how  anxious  they  were  to  work  at  a  lathe  or  use  the  band-saw 
or  planer.  The  Freshmen  are  all  using  the  power  machines  now.  Among 
the  best  workers  in  the  class  are  Sheldon,  Maynard,  Le  Gal,  Knox,  Bissell,  Martin, 
Jumbull,  Christian,  Swindell,  Barry  and  Gnard. 

This  shop  has  turned  out  a  great  deal  of  work  this  quarter,  and  although 
Roth  is  the  only  apprentice  a  great  many  good  patterns  are  finding  their  way 
to  the  foundry.  The  altar  that  was  used  at  the  Hallowe'en  party  given  at 
Lux  was  made  on  short  notice.  A  cement  form  for  the  roof  garden  at  Lux 
was  made  recently.  The  pattern  for  the  anvil  bases  ordered  by  the  State 
University  Farm  at  Davis  was  turned  out  this  quarter.  Some  of  the  other 
patterns  are  a  brake  shoe,  andirons  and  parts  for  a  fancy  fence  for  Wilmer- 
ding.  All  of  the  Freshmen  have  been  working  on  bushings  and  stuffing 
boxes,  core  boxes,  hand  wheels,  journals  and  other  patterns  that  have  to  be 
turned.  Work  has  just  been  started  on  a  two-cylinder  air-compressor  and  a 
centrifugal  pump. 
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Mr.  Mathis  has  the  Sophomores  started  on  the  forging  of  tongs  and  work 
is  progressing  rapidly.  Of  the  apprentices,  Chas.  Hess  has  finished  the  con- 
necting rods  and  levers  for  the  latest  steam-hoist.  Ransdell  has  been  making 
rakes  for  the  Stauffer  Chemical  Works  and  doing  other  odd  jobs  that  have 
come  in. 


Jfounbrp 

This  department  is  certainly  turning  out  its  full  share  of  the  work.  There 
have  been  two  pourings  this  quarter  and  Mr.  Lacoste  (otherwise  known  as 
Barney)  deserves  a  great  deal  of  credit  for  turning  out  so  much  work  with 
no  apprentices.  Some  of  the  castings  that  have  been  sent  out  by  this  depart- 
ment are  four  brake  shoes,  a  speed  lathe,  a  derrick  for  the  Lester  Green  Hat 
Works,  and  parts  for  the  steam  hoist.  The  biggest  job  was  the  moulding  of 
about  a  dozen  anvils  for  the  Davis  State  Farm.  The  Sophomores  are  all  work- 
ing earnestly  on  fly-wheels,  parts  of  the  steam  hoist,  speed  lathe,  and  gas 
engines.  They  are  also  learning  core  making.  There  will  be  one  more  pour- 
ing before  Christmas,  so  that  the  Sophomores  can  cast  a  few  Christmas 
presents(P). 


jWedjamcal  Bratotng 


The  Ancient  Order  of  Pen  Shovers  are  trying  to  outdo  themselves  this 
year.  It's  a  mighty  busy  little  place  any  time  of  the  day.  One  of  the  first 
fellows  seen  upon  entering  Mechanical  is  Bates,  who  is  doing  some  fine  work 
on  a  Dorry  testing  machine.  Next  to  him  is  Mister  A.  L.  Johnson,  who  is 
doing  some  of  the  best  work  in  this  department.  He  has  designed  a  new 
carriage  for  our  blue  printing  plant  and  has  made  a  few  other  tracings  and 
drawings.  Now  he  is  designing  a  bridge,  Bowes,  another  earnest  worker,  is 
designing  a  new  Scotch  marine  boiler.  Piepenbrink,  the  gear  expert,  has 
finished  some  difficult  gear  sheets  and  is  drawing  a  self-oiling  bearing.  "Hapi- 
cus"(  ?)  Klein  has  finished  the  diagrams  of  a  6  H.  P.  gas  engine  and  is  now 
designing  the  engine.  Ducky  Holmes  (the  silent)  has  completed  a  30  H.  P. 
marine  engine.  Little  Eva  McAbee  is  also  drawing  a  30  H.  P.  marine  engine 
of  difficult  design.  Marks  and  Webster  have  both  finished  road  rock-testing 
machines,  and  Webster  is  now  drawing  up  an  invention  of  Leo  Wertheimer's. 
Johnnie  Johnson  is  drawing  a  patent  friction  cone  for  transmitting  power. 

Among  the  Juniors  in  this  department,  N.  E.  Nelson,  Feldcamp,  Peter- 
son, Sibert  Nelson,  Oar,  Eckelson,  Hotaling,  Knorp,  Lund  and  Flaherty  are 
drawing  bearings.  Craig  and  Kohlmoos  are  a  little  ahead  and  are  tracing  a 
high-pressure  reducer  and  a  vacuum  pump  respectively.  Asher,  Wharff,  Mad- 
den and  Aftergut  are  finishing  up  the  first  set  of  Junior  sheets. 

The  Sophomores  are  doing  good  work  on  sections  and  developments,  and 
the  Freshmen  under  Miss  Boulware  are  working  on  the  printing  sheet  and 
are  learning  the  difference  between  isometric  and  orthographic  projections. 
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The  Sophomores  are  rapidly  becoming  acquainted  with  the  problems  of 
chemistry  and  are  now  working  on  the  more  advanced  experiments.  They 
are  studying  the  manufacture  of  nitric  acids  and  nitrates;  following  this  will 
be  the  study  of  valence.  The  study  of  sulphur  and  its  relation  to  the  produc- 
tion of  metals,  and  the  theories  of  the  occurrence  of  mineral  deposits  will  be 
taken  up  after  Christmas. 

The  Juniors  Merrill,  Bennett,  Rousselot  and  Holman,  have  finished  their 
preliminary  wOrk  on  qualitative  analysis  and  will  now  proceed  to  run  tests 
on  ores,  limestones,  clays,  etc.  Shortly  after  Christmas  they  will  commence 
the  study  of  volumetric  analysis,  which  will  be  their  first  step  in  quantitative 
analysis. 

The  Seniors  Kolb  and  Longlois  have  finished  their  work  on  cement  and 
are  now  completing  the  analysis  of  soils  and  preparing  for  the  analysis  of 
water. 

The  first  three  of  a  series  of  lectures  under  the  auspices  of  the  California 
School  of  Mechanical  Arts  Chemistry  Apprentices'  Scientific  Research  Society 
have  been  given  with  grand  success;  three  more  will  be  given  before  vaca- 
tion. Commencing  in  February  a  second  series  will  be  given.  These  lectures 
will  be  very  interesting  and  of  high  educational  value.  It  is  the  aim  of  this 
Society  to  increase  the  knowledge  of  its  members  to  the  highest  point,  and 
the  faithful  attendance  at  the  lectures  shows  the  eagerness  of  its  members 
for  knowledge. 


Jailer — What  did  you  steal  the  man's  purse  for? 
Prisoner — Well,  the  doctor  told  me  I  needed  the  chanj 
Jailer — Good;   you're  going  to  get  it. 
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In  this  issue  the  Tiger  wishes  to  announce  a  new  departure  in  its  policy  and 
a  new  one  in  high  school  papers  as  far  as  it  knows.  Hereafter  every  exchange, 
upon  its  receipt,  will  be  acknowledged  with  a  personal  reply  by  return  mail. 
For  this  purpose  the  Tiger  has  some  specially  made  postal  cards.  In  addition  to 
these  acknowledgments,  the  Tiger  will  review  as  many  exchanges  as  possible 
every  issue,  the  rule  being,  however,  a  complete  review  of  a  few  rather  than  a 
brief  review  of  many.  As  the  Tiger  has  an  exchange  list  of  from  fifty  to  one 
hundred  every  issue,  it  is  not  possible  to  review  every  one  in  the  paper.  How- 
ever, all  will  receive  a  short  review  on  their  acknowledgment  cards  and  a  return 
copy  of  the  Tiger.  We  hope  this  policy  will  make  it  possible  for  the  Tiger  to 
express  its  appreciation  of  all  its  exchanges  better  than  in  the  past. 

The  Tiger  also  wishes  to  call  attention  to  the  method  of  judging  papers  that 
it  is  using  at  present.  Firstly  is  considered  the  number  of  pupils  in  the  school, 
as  far  as  the  Tiger  can  tell.  This  is  important  because  a  school  of  twenty-five 
pupils  cannot  compete  with  a  school  of  a  thousand  or  more  members.  Secondly 
is  considered  whether  the  issue  is  the  first  in  the  school,  whether  the  staff  is 
new,  and  if  the  paper  is  published  yearly  or  monthly.  This  is  essential,  as  can 
be  readily  seen,  since  experience  counts  for  much,  and  the  form  of  arrangement 
should  differ  between  monthlies  and  annuals.  The  Tiger  rarely,  if  ever,  criti- 
cises matters  of  policy,  such  as  the  running  of  ads.  in  any  particular  place, 
or  of  arrangements  which  are  merely  matters  of  opinion.  These  are  the 
greatest  points  in  which  the  Tiger  differs  from  its  fellow  publishers.  In  con- 
nection with  these  details  the  Tiger  wishes  to  point  out  to  its  contemporaries  that 
this  school  has  an  enrollment  of  less  than  three  hundred  pupils. 

The  Blue  and  White,  San  Francisco  (October,  1913),  promises  something 
new  in  an  exchange  column  and  we  eagerly  await  their  next  issue  to  see  how  the 
scheme  works  out.  The  plan  is  to  criticize  by  making  comparisons  between  dif- 
ferent papers,  and  if  a  success  will  prove  a  boon  to  the  exchange  editor.  Though 
different  from  the  policy  of  the  Tiger,  we  are,  nevertheless,  interested  in  the  idea. 
As  a  whole,  the  paper  is  one  of  the  finst  on  our  list,  especially  in  the  manner  of 
handling  the  literary  department.  Unlike  most  papers,  the  whole  magazine  is 
written  in  perfect  and  interesting  English.  We  can  suggest  no  improvements. 

Breathing  of  the  spirit  of  the  distant  Northland  in  every  line  and  word,  comes 
the  interesting  Aurora,  from  Nome,  Alaska.  The  book  has  an  individuality 
throughout  that  is  reflected  especially  well  in  "The  Outcast,"  a  powerful  story  of 
the  snow-clad  plains,  written  so  as  to  make  one  feel  inspired  with  the  majestic 
grandeur  of  the  frozen  North.  It  is  interesting  from  the  first  line  to  the  last  and, 
in  common  with  the  rest  of  the  stories  and  poems,  shows  excellent  talent. 

We  are  ever  glad  to  note  the  high  standard  of  the  literary  work  in  our  out- 
of-town  exchanges,  and  one  of  the  finest  stories  we  have  read  for  a  long  time 
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appears  in  the  Far  Darter,  from  St.  Helena,  Cal.  It  is  entitled  "Jerry's  Fur- 
lough," and  is  strong  not  only  in  plot  but  also  in  the  descriptions.  The  intro- 
duction reads  like  a  bit  of  poetry  in  prose,  if  such  an  expression  is  permissible, 
and  the  conclusion  is  perfect  in  leaving  something  to  the  imagination.  The  comic 
poetry  is  out  of  the  ordinary  in  that  it  is  really  funny.  But  one  suggestion, — try 
to  make  your  exchange  column  a  really  critical  one  by  reviewing  fewer  magazines 
in  the  allotted  space  or  by  devoting  more  room  to  that  department.  ■ 

The  Cogszvell,  San  Francisco.  We  ever  expect  an  almost  perfect  paper  from 
your  school  and  your  last  issue  was  up  to  all  our  expectations.  From  cover  to 
cover  your  paper  is  excellent,  and  the  addition  of  a  German  story  and  of  poetry 
is  a  decided  improvement.  Another  good  plan  is  the  printing  of  the  school  yells ; 
enabling  a  student  to  purchase  the  school  paper  and  yell  book  in  one. 

The  Wilmerding  Life,  San  Francisco,  as  always,  has  a  very  interesting  and 
neatly  arranged  paper.  Taken  as  a  whole,  the  paper  is  very  pleasing  and  com- 
mendable, with  no  faults  whatsoever.  The  best  literary  work,  however,  is  not  as 
evident  in  the  literary  department  as  in  the  other  sections  of  Life.  When  this 
one  portion  of  the  paper  is  brought  up  to  the  standard  of  the  rest,  the  paper  will 
be  perfect. 

In  contrast  to  Life  is  the  Ah  La  Ha  Sa,  Alberta  Lea,  Minn.  In  this  paper 
the  literary  department  is  one  of  the  finest  in  any  of  the  high  school  publications, 
but  the  rest  of  the  magazine  is  not  nearly  as  well  written  up.  We  would  suggest 
that  the  standard  of  the  beginning  of  the  paper  be  maintained  throughout.  The 
best  story  is  "A  Senior,  A  Freshman,  and  a  Wig,"  which  is  bright,  breezy  and 
interesting. 

The  ever-welcome  Madrono,  Palo  Alto,  Cal.,  returns  again  with  their  first 
issue  and  is  excellent.  With  two  long,  interesting  stories  and  one  fine  technical 
article,  besides  other  short  articles,  your  literary  department  is  finely  balanced 
and  need  take  second  place  to  none.  The  numerous  cuts  and  tail-pieces  show 
fine  artistic  talent  and  help  to  make  your  paper  one  to  be  proud  of. 

Enclosed  in  a  neat  cover  comes  the  finely  arranged  Tomahawk,  Ferndale, 
Cal.  Again  we  read  some  excellent  stories.  "His  Nickel,"  an  episode  in  the  life 
of  a  typical  high-school  boy,  is  an  amusing  and  interesting  story.  It  is  exceed- 
ingly clever  and  characteristic.  The  rest  of  the  stories  are  equally  good,  as  are 
the  cuts  and  general  arrangement.  We  would  advise  that  the  other  departments, 
for  example,  "Athletics,"  be  written  up  in  an  interesting  manner  rather  than  as 
a  mere  recital  of  facts. 

We  always  think  the  latest  issue  of  Poly  High,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  the  best 
possible  one,  but  as  soon  as  a  new  one  arrives  we  have  to  wonder  anew  and 
declare  it  better  than  the  one  before.  The  November  issue  is  particularly  note- 
worthy in  its  art  department.  The  cover  is  very  neat,  the  full-page  drawings 
excellent,  and  the  cartoons  exceedingly  clever. 

The  Owl,  Fresno,  Cal.  Your  paper  is  the  cleverest  and  brightest  issue  we 
have  read  for  a  long  time.  Throughout  the  paper  is  a  breezy  spirit  that  carries 
the  reader  through  the  pages  without  an  effort.  The  parodies  on  the  popular 
authors  is  a  new  and  original  method  of  writing  stories  and  is  handled  exceedingly 
well.  "The  Mistaken  Death,"  after  the  style  of  Edgar  Ellen  Poe,  is  exceptionally 
well  worked  out.  However,  there  surely  must  be  some  artistic  talent  in  your 
school,  though  your  absence  of  cuts  points  the  other  way.  Try  to  have  a  few 
cuts  and  your  magazine  will  be  still  nearer  perfection. 
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The  Echo,  Santa  Rosa,  Cal.  The  best  work  in  your  October  issue  was  done 
by  the  art  staff.  The  department  cuts  were  all  very  pleasing  and  well  drawn. 
The  rest  of  the  paper  is  well  arranged  and  interestingly  written,  but  the  ex- 
change column  should  be  improved.  Upon  reading  over  the  criticisms,  it  appears 
that  the  only  points  criticised  were  matters  of  policy,  such  as  the  location  of  ads. 
Don't  you  think  there  are  more  important  matters  in  the  publication  of  a  magazine 
than  the  location  of  ads.  or  like  matters? 

T.hc  Enterprise,  Roxbury,  Massachusetts. — Your  stories  and  editorials  are 
extremely  well  written  and  of  high  standard,  but  we  were  disappointed  in  your 
exchange  column.  Wouldn't  it  be  better  to  make  a  few  criticisms  to  help  the 
exchanges,  rather  than  just  to  print  the  names?  We  also  missed  a  long  school 
note  or  organization  column,  which  means  so  much  in  a  high  school  journal. 
If  a  paper  is  to  be  kept  as  a  record,  as  yours  probably  is,  it  should  contain  all 
the  important  events  of  the  school  year  and  a  good  deal  of  space  should  be  devoted 
to  these  happenings. 

The  November  issue  of  the  Mountaineer  is  worthy  of  the  high  standard 
maintained  in  the  past  by  the  Butte  School.  The  arrangement  of  the  material  is 
neat  and  shows  good  planning.  We  can  commend  very  highly  the  humorous 
cuts  for  the  class  headings  and  school  notes.  They  are  out  of  the  ordinary  run 
of  high-school  cuts  and  well  executed.  "A  Thanksgiving  Song  of  Praise"  is  an 
interesting  story,  but  one  or  two  more  stories  would  be  an  improvement. 

One  of  the  best  exchanges  of  the  year  is  the  Occident,  Rochester,  N.  Y.  The 
cover  design  shows  excellent  talent  and  all  of  the  rest  of  the  art  work  is  well 
executed.  In  fact,  each  and  every  one  of  your  cuts  is  of  the  highest  quality.  You 
have  two  unique  departments  which  seem  to  be  an  innovation  in  high-school 
journalism.  These  columns,  namely,  "Points  of  View"  and  "Reviews,"  are  well 
handled,  show  serious  thought  and  real  appreciation  of  the  theme  and  are  worthy 
of  great  praise.  Among  your  excellent  stories  it  is  hard  to  say  that  any  one  is 
the  best,  but  "When  the  Blind  Worshipper  Saw"  is  certainly  as  fine  as  we  have 
seen  in  any  of  our  exchanges.  We  were  sorry  to  note  that  through  fault  in  the 
make-up  of  your  paper  the  exchange  column  was  left  out. 

A  new  arrival  to  the  Exchange  desk  is  the  Dynamo,  from  Newton,  Mass. 
It  is  a  different  style  and  type  of  magazine  from  most  other  high  school  papers, 
and  therefore  is  hardly  criticisable  from  our  standpoint.  The  cover  design, 
however,  is  excellent  and  very  appropriate.  The  rest  of  the  paper  is  fine  as  far 
as  it  goes,  but  a  little  more  material  is  advisable. 

The  Camosun,  Victoria,  B.  C,  is  not  by  any  means  a  large  paper,  but  what 
it  lacks  in  size  is  well  made  up  by  the  fine  quality  throughout.  The  cover  design 
is  one  of  the  finest  of  the  year.  The  stories  are  conspicuous  by  their  absence, 
but  this  is  partially  made  up  for  by  the  numerous  excellent  poems  and  the 
praiseworthy  essay  on  "Universal  Peace" ;  the  editorials  are  exceptionally  well 
written,  as  are  all  the  rest  of  the  departments,  and  the  cuts  show  great  talent. 
Criticising  as  a  whole,  the  paper  is  a  top-notcher. 

The  Booster,  La  Crosse,  Wis.,  is  written  with  a  spirit  that  carries  the  atten- 
tion of  the  reader  from  page  to  page  without  effort.  Particularly  is  this  true 
of  the  "Locals"  and  "Athletics,"  which  are  very  capably  written.  "The  Great 
Divide"  is  a  well-written  story  and  the  only  thing  the  whole  paper  lacks  is  a 
little  art  work.  Try  and  have  a  few  cuts  and  notice  what  an  improvement  it 
makes. 
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The  Manzamtd,  Watsonville,  Cal.,  is  one  of  the  neatest  arranged  and  pleas- 
ing appearing  papers  on  onr  desk.  The  cuts  are  exceptionally  well  executed 
and  brighten  up  the  paper  considerably.  The  literary  department  is  very  fine, 
but  all  the  stories  and  articles  seem  to  be  in  a  serious  strain.  It  would  be  advis- 
able to  try,  if  possible,  to  have  a  well-balanced  combination  of  humor  and 
seriousness  rather  than  all  stories  of  one  type.  The  rest  of  the  paper  is  uncriti- 
cisable. 

The  Spy,  Kenosha  High  School,  Wis.— Your  Thanksgiving  issue  is  the  best 
monthly  issue  we  have  ever  received  from  you  and  shows  a  big  improvement. 
All  your  stories  are  worthy  of  the  highest  praise,  especially  "Fishing,"  which 
is  extremely  amusing.  Your  editorials  are  very  forcible  and  the  pages  of  poetry 
composed  of  fine  material.  Your  classified  adds  and  other  jokes  are  really  funny, 
and  on  the  whole  your  paper  is  well  gotten  up. 

As  the  Tiger  goes  to  press  we  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  The  Totem, 
Shucis,  and  Scarab,  from  Seattle,  Schenectady  and  Cleveland,  respectively.  The 
Totem  is  an  excellent  book,  well  arranged  and  cleverly  written.  The  art  work  is 
very  commendable.  While  we  seldom  criticize  such  points  we  believe  Totem  is 
handicaped  by  the  unusual  form  of  their  book. 

The  Shucis,  a  fine  example  of  a  high  school  publication,  contains  some  very 
fine  literary  work.  An  essay,  'Imagination  in  Life,"  is  worthy  of  much  praise. 
The  story,  "A  Knight  of  Arthur's,"  is  excellently  written  and  is  a  beautiful  theme. 
The  art  work  is  very  good ;   the  arrangement  of  material  above  criticism. 

The  Thanksgiving  number  of  The  Scarab  is  another  fine  example.  The  wood- 
cut cover  is  much  appreciated.  The  poem  in  the  style  of  Kipling  is  very  clever. 
We  can  only  suggest  more  of  your  excellent  stories.  Your  headings  and  cartoons 
have  the  appearance  of  professional  work  and  are  splendid. 


THE  ACADEMIC  BUILDING 


©fje  Mentor  $arabe,  tfte  ©utboor  Eallp  anb 
tfte  Jf  uneral  of  iLotoelT*  Hopes; 

Friday,  October  17,  1913,  the  Seniors  held  the  annual  parade  of  "Horribles." 
Promptly  at  noon,  just  as  Chief's  whistle  sounded,  the  Senior  bunch  assembled 
in  the  old  gymnasium  (barn???)  and  issued  a  few  minutes  later  clad  in  garments 
of  every  description. 

Under  the  drum-majorship  of  Leo  Wertheimer,  who,  to  use  society  column 
phraseology,  was  charmingly  gowned  in  a  white  charmeuse  cheese-cloth  costume, 
cut  in  the  latest  approved  yama-yama  style,  which  showed  his  speedy  and  sylph- 
like form  to  perfection,  and  wearing  dashing  cab-driver's  headgear,  trimmed 
with  a  white  aigrette???,  the  first  division  of  the  parade  began  its  long  march 
around  the  building.  This  first  division  consisted  of  the  band,  a  selected  group 
of  musicians  who  played  selections  from  all  of  the  late  operas  and  operettes  on 
their  Chinese  horns  and  tin  whistles  and  the  drum  corps,  consisting  of  "Walt" 
Smith  and  "Sid"  Fass,  who  alternately  banged  the  drum.  (The  drum  was  inci- 
dentally wrecked,  no  one  knows  how,  but  it  was  presumed  that  the  heavy 
Wagnerian  music  was  responsible.) 

The  second  division  was  composed  of  the  machine  shop  detachment  of  the 
mountain  marines,  led  by  Lieutenant  "Kernel"  Harrison.  These  boys  in  blue 
presented  a  natty  appearance  in  their  overalls  and  jumpers,  resplendent  with 
Mr.  MacLaren's  best  yellow  core-print  paint. 

The  third  and  last  division  was  composed  of  the  Eta  Bita  Pie  society  and 
the  Grave-diggers  and  Pall-bearers'  Union.  These  fraternal  bodies  spared  no 
efforts  to  produce  a  good  showing  and  the  result  was  that  the  costumes  and 
decorations  were  glorious.  This  division  was  marshaled  by  "But"  Osborne  and 
"Huskey"  Fenner,  dressed  respectively  in  a  barber's  coat  and  burgomaster's 
uniform  regalia.  Some  of  the  notable  costumes  of  this  division  were  the  direc- 
toire  pants  worn  by  several,  the  nondescript  traveling  billboards  worn  by  Ray 
Bowes  and  (though  we  blush  to  mention  it)  the  evening  dress  or  night  shirt 
worn  by  one  of  the  drummers. 
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Immediately  following  the  parade  the  vast  crowds  assembled  in  the  Greek 
amphitheater  which  had  been  constructed  in  the  back  yard.  The  crowd  which 
had  been,  but  a  few  moments  before,  so  happy  and  carefree  now  wore  an  air  of 
gloom  and  dejection  as  the  funeral  procession  of  Lowell's  Hopes  passed  the 
reviewing  stands. 

The  funeral  procession  was  led  by  "Preacher"  Bowes  in  his  clerical  uniform, 
and  to  the  measured  beat  of  the  muffled  drums  the  sorrowful??  cavalcade  wended 
its  way  to  the  grave.  The  beautifully  draped  casket,  surmounted  by  a  beautiful 
floral  piece  made  of  at  least  a  nickel's  worth  of  celery  and  a  cabbage,  was  carried 
by  "Phil"  Webster,  "Abie"  Schwarzenbek,  "Fat"  Weyl,  and  "Bill"  Waterman, 
intimate  friends  of  the  deceased,  who  acted  as  pall-bearers.  The  pall-bearers  all 
wore  full-dress,  that  is  to  say,  they  were  fully  dressed.  Each  wore  slit  pants 
and  each  had  a  half  pair  of  white  hod-carriers'  mourning  gloves. 

Preached  Bowes  then  consigned  the  casket  to  the  mud  and  delivered  a 
beautiful  tribute  to  the  deceased.  A  salute  of  twenty-one  strings  of  firecrackers 
was  then  fired  over  the  grave  by  the  military  body  present  and  the 'grave  was 
covered  by  grave-digger  "Shrimp"  Gaustad. 

After  a  few  yells,  a  song  by  the  Glee  Club  and  a  few  words  from  the  football 
team,  the  rally  was  closed  with  a  big  "Ali-be-bo." 


GHje  ilux  ^ouge  OTlarmtng 

For  weeks  ahead  we  planned  our  stunts  for  the  Hallowe'en  party  to  be  held 
on  the  Lux  roof,  and  at  the  rehearsals  Old  Sol  smiled  on  us.  We  made  the  roof 
a  place  of  wonder  and  delight.  We  garnished  the  colonnades  with  greens,  strung 
Japanese  lanterns  everywhere,  fixed  goblins  and  spooks  and  witches  to  the 
columns,  tied  apples  to  the  beams  and  built  our  stage,  and  still  Old  Sol  smiled. 
But  when  all  was  in  readiness  Old  Sol  frowned  and  J.  Jupiter  Pluvius  came  on 
the  scene  and  softly  shed  tears  on  our  efforts.  Drip,  drip,  slosh,  splash — down 
came  the  bedraggled  lanterns  ;  splash — down  came  the  greens — and  then — up 
went  our  hopes,  for  we  had  the  whole  top  floor  yet.  Let  it  rain — we  should 
worry. 

And  so  we  held  one  of  the  most  successful  social  events  of  the  year  in  some- 
what peculiar  circumstances  and  in  somewhat  closer  quarters. 

The  programme  began  with  a  welcome  from  Miss  Isabel  Lightbody,  presi- 
dent of  the  Lux  Student  Body,  to  which  Mr.  Cohen  of  Wilmerding  and  Elmer 
MacLachlan  of  Lick  nobly  responded.  Mr.  Merrill  also  gave  a  few  words  of 
welcome.  Then  came  the  dance  of  the  Vestal  Virgins,  a  most  beautiful 
tablecm(f)  symbolical  of  the  hearth,  and  typifying  the  spirit  of  the  home.  Next 
in  order  was  the  Wilmerding  Senior  stunt,  which  consisted  in  a  comical  mock 
trial  with  electrical  scenic  effects.  The  Lick  Senior  stunt,  which  had  been  well 
prepared,  had  to  be  omitted  because  of  the  fact  that  a  drop  curtain,  arranged  on 
the  roof,  was  not  available  indoors.  This  stunt  was  arranged  in  seven  scenes 
and  should  have  proved  a  great  success.  (But  rain  has  spoiled  many  a  well-laid 
plan  before  this.) 

The  Wilmerding  Junior  class  entertained  with  a  very  clever  burlesque 
entitled  "A  Morning  in  the  Wilmerding  Office."  (We  of  Lick  doubt  not  for  a 
moment  that  a  burlesque  on  "Lick's  Faculty  Lunch-table"  would  have  proved 
even  more  successful.)  This  was  followed  by  an  equally  comical  burlesque 
debate  by  the  Lick  Juniors  and  a  very  pleasing  Gypsy  operette  in  which  some 
excellent  voices  were  noticed,  by  the  Lux  Juniors. 

After  an  intermission,  during  which  we  had  a  little  organized  rooting  under 
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various  yell-leaders,  the  three  Sophomore  classes  presented  their  portions  of  the 
programme.  The  Lick  Sophs  presented  an  exciting  prize-fight  for  the  "paper- 
weight" championship,  with  motion-picture  rights  reserved.  This  lasted  for  two 
rounds,  ending  with  a  knockout.  The  Lux  Sophs  gave  a  fortune-telling  stunt 
in  a  Gypsy  camp,  which  was  very  cleverly  executed  and  was  worthy  of  much 
praise.  The  Wilmerding  Sophs  gave  a  vaudeville  ballet  sketch  in  which  Jones 
of  Wilmerding,  costumed  as  a  soubrette,  won  the  prize  with  his  dancing  chorus. 

The  Freshmen  classes  each  contributed  a  stunt  to  the  programme.  The  Lux 
Freshies  gave  a  skit  portraying  the  spirit  of  the  L.  W.  L. ;  the  Wilmerding  boys 
brought  out  a  wonderful  fortune-telling  dragon,  and  the  Lick  "Scrubs"  scored 
one  of  the  biggest  hits  of  the  evening  with  their  "Baby-doll"  show.  This  was 
ably  toadied  by  Miss  Beeger  and  received  so  many  encores  that  we  believe  she 
was  repaid  for  her  kind  interest. 

After  a  grand  march,  in  which  all  participated  in  costume,  refreshments 
were  served,  prizes  for  the  skits  awarded,  and  various  Hallowe'en  games  were 
played.     The  pleasant  evening  was  brought  to  a  close  at  a  late  hour. 


<©ur  Bailie* 

An  unusually  large  number  of  rallies  have  been  held  this  term  because  of 
the  many  games  which  needed  advertising  and  because  of  the  spirit  which 
abounds  and  seeks  expression  in  demonstration. 

The  rallies  have  been  full  of  "pep,"  spirit  and  noise  and  have  been  the  source 
of  much  entertainment.  Walker,  Webster  and  their  team-mates  have  delivered 
soft  and  eloquent  speeches  and  hot  and  fiery  speeches  in  their  efforts  to  boost 
the  attendance  at  the  games,  and  they  have  succeeded  nobly.  President  MacLach- 
lan  has  a  method  of  introducing  a  subject  that  calls  for  your  undivided  interest, 
and  he  gets  it.  His  regime  will  certainly  be  remembered  as  one  of  plenty  of 
"Spirit." 

Of  the  alumni,  Litchfield,  Black,  Rasmussen,  Snook,  and  Block  have  given  us 
speeches,  lectures  and  "spiels"  which  are  much  appreciated. 

The  representatives  of  the  various  activities  have  contributed  their  quota 
to  the  rallies.  Hargrave  for  the  Camera  Club,  Hess  and  Hardy  for  the  Debating 
Society,  Wertheimer  and  Waterman  for  the  Tiger. 

Of  course  a  rally  without  music  would  be  like  a  dinner  without  dessert,  so 
the  orchestra  delights  our  ears  with  "Chesapeake  Bay,"  "Aloha,"  "Kentucky 
Sue,"  and  others,  and  we,  like  Oliver  Twist,  cry  for  more  (and,  unlike  Oliver 
Twist,  we  get  it).  Much  thanks  are  due  Kohlmoos  for  his  good  work  in  leading 
our  orchestra. 


iMfeing  Club 

Although  the  Hiking  Club  has  not  been  heard  from  of  late,  it  has  never- 
theless been  active.  Several  hikes  scheduled  by  President  Merrill  have  been 
successfully  made. 

Owing  to  circumstances  which  interfered  with  the  execution  of  his  official 
duties,  President  Merrill  resigned  in  favor  of  Vice-President  Schick,  who  has 
just  been  installed.  With  the  new  administration,  I.  N.  Frank  as  Vice-Presi- 
dent and  A.  Kolb  as  Secretary,  a  most  successful  year  is  assured. 

The  Club  is  now  preparing  for  a  Christmas-berry  and  mistletoe  hike, 
which,  as  usual,  promises  to  be  a  great  success. 
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W$t  ©rcfjetftra 

Due  to  the  variety  of  instruments,  and  the  diligent  practice  of  the  instru- 
mentalists under  the  capable  leadership  of  H.  Kohlmoos,  the  Orchestra  has 
produced  some  real  harmony  this  year.  Several  of  the  rallies  have  been  livened 
considerably  by  the  presence  of  this  organization,  especially  the  out-door  rally. 
The  girls  have  been  rather  backward  in  this  branch  of  music,  but  the  boys  of 
both  Lick  and  Wilmerding  have  showed  up  well.  When  the  Orchestra  was 
organized  this  year  there  were  only  two  veterans  in  the  schools,  but  Misses 
Denny  and  Beeger  of  Lick,  and  Mr.  Wirt  of  Wilmerding  talked  a  little  spirit 
in  to  the  musicians,  so  that  now  there  are  nine  members.  At  a  recent  Board  of 
Control  meeting  it  was  voted  that  the  Orchestra  become  a  separate  organization, 
with  a  leader  and  manager  taking  the  places  of  president,  treasurer,  etc.  This 
step  should  be  of  practical  value  in  the  management.  Although  a  manager  has 
not  been  elected,  it  is  rumored  that  Mr.  Rousselot  will  get  that  position. 

The  members  of  the  Orchestra  are:  Violins,  Kohlmoos  (L.),  Cohn  and 
Faverman  (W.)  ;  cornets,  Cramer  (L.),  Schneider  (W.)  ;  clarinet,  Bradley 
(L.)  ;  trombone,  Rouselot  (L.)  ;  drums,  Newmark  (L.)  ;  piano,  Bristol  (W.). 


>emor  Seminar 


This  organization  has  certainly  taught  the  fellows  a  lot.  The  lectures  are 
always  well  attended  and  greatly  enjoyed. 

"But"  Osborne  delivered  a  learned  and  eloquent  lecture  expounding  and 
explaining  the  intricacies  of  radio  or  wireless  telegraphy. 

Mr.  Tibbetts  favored  us  with  a  lecture  on  H20,  telling  how  and  when  to 
avoid  typhoid  and  how  to  annihilate  the  monsters  of  drinking  water. 

Weyl  gave  a  very  well  prepared  lecture  on  the  manufacture  of  electric  light 
bulbs,  which  was  very  well  attended. 

Waterman  gave  an  interesting  lecture  on  the  production  of  a  magazine, 
with  special  attention  to  the  explanation  of  the  photo-engraving  processes. 

Langlois  gave  an  interesting  stereopticon  illustrated  lecture  on  crushing 
machinery,  which  was  well  attended. 


Camera  Club 

During  the  past  six  months  there  has  been  a  great  deal  of  work  done  in 
the  dark-room.  The  growth  of  the  Club  has  made  it  necessary  to  install 
twelve  new  lockers,  which  gives  ample  room  for  all  members.  Among  other 
improvements  in  the  dark-room  is  a  new  style  of  washing  tray  which  has  been 
found  to  be  a  great  success. 

Owing  to  the  popularity  of  competitions  in  preceeding  years,  President 
Hargrave  has  arranged  for  a.  competition  to  be  held  the  first  part  of  February. 
This  competition  will  take  in  landscapes,  portraits,  general  views,  and  en- 
largements. Several  illustrated  lectures  are  planned  for  the  coming  year,  one 
of  which  will  be  given  by  Hitzeroth,  who  has  kindly  loaned  the  Club  a  set  of 
about  500  slides  of  views  taken  all  over  the  United  States. 
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m>t  &.  m  %.  s. *. 

This  organization,  as  usual,  is  progressing.  The  interclasses  have  been  run 
off  and  now  the  association  is  following  in  the  footsteps  of  its  predecessors  and 
is  boosting  the  football  show.  The  main  event  of  this  affair  is  to  be  a  farce, 
"My  Lord  in  Livery,"  by  a  cast  from  the  society,  and  from  present  appearances 
we  judge  that  the  evening  will  be  a  great  success.  All  that  is  wanted  is  a 
whole-hearted  support  from  the  student  bodies.  Get  behind  this  show  and  the 
football  team  and  it  will  be  as  usual  the  event  of  the  year. 


Hattee  Mated) 

One  Wednesday  afternoon  the  Senior  German (  ?)  classes  gathered  in  the  bun- 
galow up  at  Lux  and  conversed  in  German.  The  girls  served  fancy  cakes  and 
coffee.  Fraulein  Marcy  was  the  hostess  of  the  afternoon,  and  while  we  couldn't 
understand  what  she  was  trying  to  say,  still  we  had  an  enjoyable  time. 

The  following  is  some  of  the  German  conversation  which  ensued : 

Fraulein  Taber:     Mr.  Osgood,  will  you  have  some  coffee  cake? 

Herr  Osgood:     Si,  Senorita. 

Fraulein  Dot  :    I  don't  speak  Dutch. 


jfounber'£  Bap 


As  has  been  the  custom  since  the  school  was  founded,  the  entire  school 
observed  Founder's  Day.  We  all  worked  as  usual,  and  the  visitors  saw  us  as 
we  are  throughout  the  year. 

In  the  forenoon  the  directors,  Mr.  .Merrill  and  Mr.  Bentley,  spoke  to  the 
Student  Body.  Mr.  George  Bentley,  of  the  California  Fruit  Canners'  Associa- 
tion, was  the  speaker  of  the  day,  and  illustrated  the  use  of  good,  solid,  honest, 
hard,  practical  labor  and  thought.  He  ended  with  a  magnificent  tribute  to  the 
generosity  and  nobility  of  the  Honorable  Horace  Davis. 


BILL      AND      WERT 
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These  limericks  have  been  passed  by  the  National  Board  of  Censorship. 
We  received  several  hundred  and  these  are  the  choicest.  (Just  imagine  what 
the  rest  are!)  : 

Mr.  Plumb. 

A  wonderful  teacher  is  Plumb, 
Who  never  once  has  looked  glum  ; 

He  wears  all  the  while, 

On  his  face  a  broad  smile, 
Though  some  recitations  are  bum. 

Miss  Denny. 

Our  English  instructor,  Miss  Denny, 
Is  my  favorite  teacher  of  many. 

It's  a  wonder  we're  living, 

With  the  work  that  she's  giving, 
Tho'  from  me  she  seldom  gets  any. 

Mr.  McLaren. 

We've  got  a  wood-worker  named  Mac, 
Who  attempted  to  hammer  a  tack ; 

But  the  hammer  it  missed, 

And  his  thumb-nail  it  kissed, 
With  a  hard-hitting,  soft-sounding  smack. 

Miss  Beeger. 

A  wonderful  umpire's  Miss  Beeger, 
Who  referees  like  a  "big  leaguer." 

Senior-Faculty  Game 

Won  her  national  fame, 
Though  this  tribute  to  her's  rather  meager. 

Lux.  .. 

Lux  is  the  school  on  the  Hill; 
It  will  not  be  finished  until 

The  workmen  get  busy 

And  work  till  they're  dizzy ; 
But  that  will  be  quite  a  while  still. 
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"Chief"  Dixon. 

An  engineer  peevish  is  Dixon ; 

His  engine  he'll  always  be  fixin'. 
He'll  grease  'er  and  oil  'er 
Till  he  blows  up  the  boiler, 

And  that  ought  to  end  up  his  mixin'. 


We've  got  a  great  man  at  Lick  Hi; 
It's  reported  he  swallowed  his  tie. 

Round  his  neck  it  was  not, 

And  unless  he  forgot, 
We  suppose  that  another  he'll  buy. 

"Ace"  Hulling. 

A  Lux  dame  was  watching  our  "Ace," 
In  a  Rugby  game  taking  his  place. 

As  he  fell  in  the  scrum 

She  explained  rather  glum, 
"Oh  !  he'll  muddy  his  cute  little  face  !" 

"Babe"  Walker. 

Now,  a  certain  young  fellow  named  Walker, 
At  a  rally's  not  much  of  a  talker; 

But  to  him  all  must  yield 

When  he's  out  on  the  field, 
For  at  football  he  sure  is  a  "corker." 

Whadya  Mean?    "Protest  It." 
There  was  a  bold  youth  from  Lowell  High, 
Who  bought  what  he  thought  apple  pie ; 

But  I've  just  seen  him  since, 

And  he  vows  it  was  quince, 
And  he  says  to  protest  it  he'll  try. 

"Fat"  Weyl. 
A  great  water-carrier  is  Weyl, 
With  a  moon-face  and  sunshiny  smile. 

At  the  games  with  a  bucket, 

He  seems  always  to  duck  it; 
But  we  get  a  drink  once  in  a  while. 

"Tubba"  Hess. 

A  lofty-domed  Senior  named  Hess, 
Got  the  scrubs  in  a  terrible  mess. 

He  tried  to  preside, 

But  his  laws  quickly  died, 
Much  to  our  "Tubba's"  distress. 

Little  Sunshine. 

Jungblut,  whose  first  name  is  Otto, 
Once  went  to  an  oyster  grotto ; 

The  girl  he  took  there, 

Ate  the  whole  bill  of  fare; 
Now  "never  again"  is  his  motto. 
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Herr  Cottle. 

There  was  once  a  fine  fellow  named  Cottle, 
Who  mixed  up  some  gas  in  a  bottle. 

He  took  a  big  sniff, 

And  now  he's  a  stiff, 
For  the  chlorine  has  shut  off  his  throttle. 

Was  It  You? 
There  once  was  a  fresh  little  scrub, 
Who  was  built  like  an  overgrown  tub ; 

He  swiped  a  Soph's  lunch, 

But  was  hooked  by  the  bunch  ; 
Now  we're  sure  that  he  brings  his  own  grub. 

A  Sad  Tail. 

Everyone  that  goes  into  Bill's  store, 
Comes  out  with  a  "dog"  in  his  paw; 

And  after  one  bite 

It  goes  out  of  sight, 
And  you  see  the  poor  doggie  no  more. 

The  "Tiger." 
Hurrah  for  the  "Tiger"  at  Lick, 
Whose  stories  and  lim'ricks  are  slick. 
If  Bill  Waterman  heard 
That  you'd  mis-spelled  a  word, 
The  "Tiger"  would  raise  the  "Old  Nick." 


Besides  our  limerick  writers  we  have  several  effervescent  poets  who  are 
averse  to  limericks,  and  in  the  words  of  Byron  or  Tennyson,  "spurn  not  the 
sonnet."     These  have  contributed  the  following  poems????: 

Lick  Team. 

You  may  talk  of  heroes,  both  brave  and  bold, 

Who  startled  the  world  in  days  of  old ; 

But  heroes  more  modern  make  my  heart  beat  quick — 

They're  the  fellows  that  play  on  "That  team  from  Lick." 

A  Work  of  Art. 

The  length  of  the  fuzz  on  Ray  Bowes'  "phiz" 

Is  surely  nobody's  business  but  his. 

The  nickels  and  dimes  that  he  saves  from  the  barber, 

Will  soon  be  enough  to  buy  Fruitvale  a  harbor. 

So  choose  a  new  subject  if  you're  bound  to  rave, 

And  leave  Raymond  alone — he's  trying  to  save. 

"A  la  Shakespeare." 
(Which  sounds  O.  K.,  but  should  be  "Au  Shakespeare.") 
There  once  was  a  warrior  named  Macbeth, 
Whose  dagger  put  his  king  to  death. 
When  accused  of  the  crime  by  little  Macduff, 
Says  he,  "Say,  where  do  you  get  that  stuff?" 

"17." 
A  scrub's  life  is  like  a  taper, 

But  full  of  woes. 
He  cuts  a  caper, 

And  out  he  goes. 
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Less  than  twenty  years  ago 

Phil  Webster's  ma  would  sing, 
And  little  Phil  would  fall  asleep 

And  dream  that  he  played  "wing 
When  Phil's  mamma  would  spank 
him, 

His  yells  would  fill  the  house ; 
Tho'  he'd  soon  again  be  happy 

With  his  finger  in  his  mouth. 


"PHIL"  WEBSTER 

NEW  AND  OLD,  REVISED,  WISE  AND  OTHERWISE 
Whittier  and  Whittier. 

Truthful  Teacher — They  say  that  an  Indian  never  laughs. 
Sophisticated  Student — Well,  how  did  Longfellow  make  Minnehaha? 


JOSHES 


College  Wit. 

Fervent  Friend — Did  your  son  graduate  with  honors? 

Proud  Parent — Should  say  so ;   he  had  a  batting  average  of  .387. 


When  Osborne,  as  a  baby, 

Chewed  his  picture-books  apart, 
Not  even  his  ma  suspected 

That  he  was  in  search  of  art. 
So  now  when  his  cartoons  you  see, 

And  think  that  they  are  great. 
It's  less  than  twenty  years  that  he 

Has  studied  art  to  date. 


'BUT"   OSBORNE 
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Our  little  Rugby  captain, 

Frank  Walker,  knows  the  game, 
For  he  learned  it  in  his  cradle, 

Where  he  kicked  his  way  to  fame, 
'Cause  he  used  to  kick  and  holler 

When  they  took  his  milk  away, 
And  you  can  bet  your  bottom  dollar 

That  that  kid  can  kick  to-day. 


"BABE"    WALKER 


Thanksgiving. 
"Jans"  Janssen — How  do  you  tell  a  turkey's  age? 
"Slick"  Slack— By  the  teeth. 
J.  J. — A  turkey  has  no  teeth,  you  rube. 
S.  S. — No,  but  I  have. 


Rapid  Fire. 

Vicious  Visitor — Are  you  instrumental  in  school  affairs? 
"Cauliflower"  Kohlmoos — Quite  ;   I  play  first  violin.    That's  my  orchestra 
over  there. 

V.  V. — That's  a  pretty  punk  orchestra. 

"Cauliflower" — I  want  you  to  understand  that's  a  picked  orchestra! 

V.  V. — Guess  you  picked  'em  before  they  were  ripe. 


Now,  Ray  Bowes,  as  a  baby, 

Was  much  the  same  as  now ; 
He  always  made  a  lot  of  noise, 

Delighted  in  a  row  ; 
And  to  attract  attention 

This  infant  prodigy 
Would  cry  and  yell  and  bawl  for 
"ma," 

Or  ring  the  bell,  you  see. 


"RAY"   BOWES 
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'Twas  less  than  twenty  years  ago, 

When  Hulling  came  in  view 
And  hollered  lustily  and  long. 

We  all  know  this  is  true. 
Now  he's  a  Rugby  player, 

But  still  he's  fond  of  noise; 
So  he  makes  the  grand-stand  root  for 
him, 

And  thus  he  saves  his  voice. 


'MEL"   HULLING 


A  little  more  than  twenty  years  ago, 
Director  Merrill  was  a  "tiny  tad" 
himself; 
He  never  knew  the  meaning  of  re- 
ports, 
Nor  kept  a  book  of  records  on  his 
shelf. 
Alas !    he's  grown — and  keeps  us  at 
our  books, 
Remembers  all  the  naughty  things 
we've  done. 
Yet  when  we  seek  from  him  certifi- 
cates, 
He  gives   us  all   the   laurels  that 
we've  won. 


"GEORGE  A." 


And  long  before  "The  Tiger" 

Began  to  worry  "Bill," 
He  had  the  croup  and  colic, 

And  was  really  very  ill ; 
But  Mellin's  food  saved  Waterman : 

Now  he's  looking  for  his  "rec's." 
'Cause  Mellin's  food  can't  save  him 

From  the  college  entrance  "Ex." 


'BILL"   WATERMAN 
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When  Wertheimer  was  a  baby, 

Less  than  twenty  years  ago, 
He  dearly  loved  debating, 

Tho'  he  was  so  young,  you  know. 
When  they  put  him  in  his  go-cart 

And  they'd  take  him  to  the  park, 
He  argued  with  his  nurse-girl 

That  the  brightest  day  was  dark. 


"FAT"  WERTHEIMER 


Sieve-ix. 


Mr.  Rundall — How  are  bills  passed  and  how  must  they  be  introduced? 

Chas.  Hess — Why — er — er 

Mr.  R. — Why,  that's  a  simple  question. 

C.  H. — Well,  it  isn't  the  question  that  bothers  me;    it's  the  answer. 


Listen,  Girls! 


Querulous  Scrub — Say,  can  you  tell  me  why  we  speak  of  a  locomotive  as 
"she?" 

Garrulous  Dub — Why,  that's  because  of  the  horrible  noise  it  makes  when 
it  attempts  to  whistle. 


Yep  ! — Schwarzenbek  was  once  a 
babe; 

They  tell  us  he  was  cute  ; 
Learned  Rugby  signals  on  his  toes 

Before  he  wore  a  boot. 
So  now  when  he's  in  action 

And  about  to  make  a  try, 
Just  tell  him  that  before  he  runs, 

He  ought  to  wave  "bye-bye." 


"CHERRIES"    SCHWARZENHEK 
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Fact! 


Mr.  Plumb — Erosion  has  formed  the  Grand  Canyon  in  its  present  shape. 
There  are  sheer  cliffs  where  a  man  would  fall  3600  feet  without  striking  any 
ledges. 

Stacy — Would  it  kill  the  man? 

Mr.  P. — Well,  if  he  had  a  head  as  solid  as  yours  it  probably  wouldn't  even 
dent  it. 


Over  the  Border. 

First  Observer — I've  noticed  that  Mexicans  always  preserve  a  good  front. 

Second  Ditto — What  makes  you  think  so? 

First  Observer — Why,  they  always  get  shot  in  the  back. 


Domestic  Scene. 

Mr.  Trauner — How  did  school  go  to-day,  Harry? 
'Any — Fine;    I  got  105  per  cent. 
Mr.  T.— How's  that? 

'Arry — Well,  you  see,  I  got  thirty-five  per  cent  in  trig.,  thirty-five  per 
cent  in  English,  and  thirty-five  per  cent  in  Dutch.     (Curtains.) 


Rugbyitis. 


Artie  Wynne — Tell  me,  John,  is  McAbee  a  boy  of  stable  habits? 

John  Deane — Stable  habits?    Well,  I  should  say  so;  he  kicks  like  a  mule. 


Perfectly  Ludicrous. 

Miss  English  (giving  out  car-blanks) — How  old  are  you,  Hargrave? 
Hargrave — Why,  most  people  take  me  for  seventeen,  but  the  U.  R.  R. 
takes  me  for  two  and  a  half. 


Subtle. 


Hass — Did  you  notice  all  the  bald-headed  men  in  the  theatre? 
Fass — Well,  of  course — Macbeth's  a  hair-raising  drama. 


Grammatically  Speaking. 

Miss  Denny — Fenner,  were  you  speaking  without  permission  just  now? 

Fenner — Yes,  ma'am,  just  onct. 

Miss  D. — Onct? — What  should  have  been  said,  Class? 

G.  Hess  (speaking  as  usual  for  the  class) — Twict. 


Also  Siev-ix. 


Mr.  Rundall — What  takes  place  when  a  President  dies  in  office! 
Langlois — Why-er — they  bury  him. 
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DANCING  CRAZE 

SOCIETY    TANGO 

With  all  its  beautiful  moves,  waves  and  fancy  glides 
It  is  educational;  it  is  refined;  it  is  beautiful 

Private  Classes  Now  Forming 

For  private  or  class  lessons  ring  up  Franklin  1 1 8 
PROF.  G.  R.  PUCKETT,  Instructor 

PUCKETT'S  COLLEGE  OF  DANCING 

Classes — Mondays 

Classes  and  Socials — Wednesdays 

Assemblies — Fridays 

ASSEMBLY  HALL 

1268  Sutter  Street  San  Francisco 


Good  Advice! 

'Put  the  hammer  in  the  locker, 

Stow  the  sounding  board  away, 
Anyone  can  be  a  knocker, 

But  the  hammer  makes  no  hay ; 
Cultivate  a  manner  winning, 

Though  it  hurts  your  face  to  smile, 
And  seems  awkward  in  beginning, 

Be  a  booster  for  a  while." 


Two  blocks  from  Lick 

HARDWOOD  LUMBER  and 
VENEERED  PANELS 

Specialty — Figured  Red  Gum 

Maris  Hardwood  Company 

951-957  Brannan  Street  San  Francisco 

PATRONIZE  OUR   ADVERTISERS.      PLEASE   MENTION  "THE  TIGER" 
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Two  Specials 

for 

Young  Men 

English  Suit 

OUR  new  English  cut  suit  (Model 
92)  is  one  of  the  smartest  styles 
shown  this  season,  and  is  modeled 
after  the  patterns  of  the  best  College 
Tailors.  The  Coats  and  Vests  are 
made  with  either  plain  or  patch 
pockets. 

The  fabrics  are  indistinct  pencil 
lines,  black  and  white  effects,  chevi- 
ots, blue  serges,  and  blue,  gray  and 
brown  mixtures. 

$12.50  to  $35 

Half-belted 
Overcoats 

r  I  "'HE  Hastings  three-quarter 
■*■  length  half-belted,  semi-form 
fitted  Coat,  quarter  lined,  with  plaid 
back,  is  the  swellest  and  most  popu- 
lar young  man's  Coat  this  season. 
Also  the  English  Slip-on  from  rough 
Tweeds,  with  its  extra  full  skirt  is 
popular.  They  are  made  from  blue, 
gray  and  oxford  over  coatings.  The 
long-length  and  shawl  collar  Coats 
are  shown  in  Chinchillas,  Raincoats 
and  Gabardines. 

$15  to  $45 

Young  Men's    Correct   Evening   Dress 
and  Tuxedo  Suits,  $25  to  $45 


Hastings  Clothing  Co. 

Post  and  Grant  Avenue 

PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS.     PLEASE  MENTION  "THE  TIGER" 
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The  Most  Complete  Line  of 

Athletic  and  Outing  Goods 

ever  displayed  on  the  Pacific  Coast 

Quality  and  Prices  have  made  our  House  Headquarters 
for  the  Sportsman  and  Athlete 

583-85  MARKET  STREET  San  Francisco 


Copped! 

There  was  a  young  man  named  Perth, 
Who  was  born  on  the  day  of  his  birth ; 
He  was  married  they  say, 
On  his  wife's  wedding  day, 
And  he  died  on  his  last  day  on  earth. 
—Ex. 


Heard  in  German. 


Miss  Beeger — MacLachlan,  compare  "krank." 
Mac — Krank,  kranker — gestorben. 


Kodaks  Fountain  Pens 

The  appreciation  which  a  Christmas  gift  receives  is  meas- 
ured by  its  usefulness.     What  more  useful  gift  could  you 
give  than  a  WATERMAN  IDEAL  FOUNTAIN  PEN. 
For  a  full  assortment  see 

LASKY'S— Opticians 

814-816  Market  Street  17-19  Ellis  Street 

PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS.      PLEASE   MENTION   "THE   TIGER" 
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Wise  heads  figure  it 
out  like  this 

The  S.  N.  WOOD  &  CO.  habit 
is  better  than  the  saving  banks 
habit.  It  means  a  definite  clear- 
cut  saving  every  time  you  make 
a  purchase  of  apparel.  All  our 
suits  and  overcoats  are  made  in 
our  own  factory.  You  save  the 
middleman's  profit — a  goodly 
nest-egg  by  the  end  of  the  year. 

Classy  collegian  suits  for  young 
men,  $10.00  upward. 


Fine  Clothes 


Moderate  Prices 


JOE  POHEIM 

THE  TAILOR 

Established  1866 

806-812  Market  Street  and  13-15  Ellis  Street 

Telephone  Douglas  1910  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


II 

H  Hi         Hi       Hi 

■ 

1 

HARDWOODS 

The  Largest  Stock  WEST  OF  CHICAGO 

WHITE   BROTHERS 

FIFTH  AND  BRANNAN  STREETS,  SAN  FRANCISCO^ 

1 

1 

■^■^■■■■■■■^^l^^l 

1 
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Christmas  <&tfts 

Hand-Painted  China 
Monogramed  Dinner  Wear 
Artistic  Lamps 

SAMISH'S 

220  Stockton  St.,  opp.  Union  Square 

Decorating  to  Order  We  move  Jan.  1st  to  230  Stockton  St. 


Modern,  All  Right ! 

A  modern  translation:    Alle  um  mich  herum  ihr  jungen  Vogel.     "Gather 
around  me,  you  young  chickens." — Ex. 


Utter  Nut! 
"Johnnie"  Johnson — I  don't  think  I  deserve  an  absolute  zero. 
Miss  Denny — No,  you  don't,  but  that  is  the  lowest  mark  I  can  give  you. 


If  He  Could. 

"Bertie,"  said  his  mother,  "what  would  you  like  to  give  your  cousin 
Willie  for  his  birthday?" 

"I  know  what  I'd  like  to  give  him,"  answered  Bertie,  who  had  been 
bullied  by  the  elder  boy,  "but  I  ain't  big  enough." 


STUDENTS  ATTENTION! 

There  is  not  one  young  man  student  of  Lick  High  School,  whether  a 
freshman  or  senior,  who  cannot  qualify  for  and  receive  an  office  position, 
paying  from  $50  to  $75  per  month  to  start,  in  from  six  to  eight  months' 
time,  at 


Gallagher-Marsh  Business  College 

1256  Market  Street 

This  College  is  recommended  by  the  expert  shorthand  reporters  of 
the  State  of  California,  and  any  young  man  who  wants  to  establish  an 
independent  earning  capacity  within  a  short  time  should  follow  the  advice 
of  the  experts  and  learn  the  kind  of  shorthand  which  will  place  him  in  a 
first-class  position  where  opportunities  exist  for  advancement. 

If  you  want  a  good  position  you  now  know  where  to  go  to  prepare 
for  it.    No  failures  here. 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS.      PLEASE   MENTION   "THE  TIGER' 
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The  Overall  Laundry  and 
Supply  Co. 

JOS.  T.  CAVANAUGH,  Proprietor 

Calls  made  every  Friday  at  4:30  p.  m.  and  Deliveries 
made  Monday  at  8:30  a.  m. 


BUTTONS  SEWED  ON  AND  MENDING  DONE 


Overalls,  12^  cts.      Pattern  Makers'  Suits,  15  cts.      Jumpers,  12^4  cts. 
Overalls  with  Bib,  121/  cts. 


1140  Harrison  Street,  near  Eighth 

Telephone  Market  143  San  Francisco 


THE  COMPRESSED  AIR 

AND 

GENERAL  MACHINERY  CO. 

MACHINERY  and  SUPPLIES 
Wood  and  Steel  Split  Pullies 
Pipe  and  Pipe  Fittings 
Hose,     Belting     and     Packing 


We  are  the  agents  for  the  famous  "Star"  Lathes 
All  sizes  carried  in  stock 


39  STEVENSON  STREET  San  Francisco 


PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS.      PLEASE   MENTION   "THE  TIGER' 
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Lou  Schroeder  Athletic  Goods  Co. 

42{)  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Louisville 

Slugger 

Bats 

Sweaters 
Jerseys 

Pacific 

Leaguer 

Shoes 

Tennis 
Goods 

Gym 
Apparatus 

Rawlings' 
Athletic 
Goods 

^9 

•>  J 

Bathing 
Suits 

Pennants 

Everything  for  the  Athlete 

Phone  Sutter  3294 

Baseball  and  Football  Uniforms 

Plumb? 

A  man  with  only  two  hairs  on  his  head,  entering  a  barber  shop,  said 
'Barber,  I  want  a  hair  cut." 

Barber  (politely) — Which  one,  sir? 


He  Couldn't  Realize  It. 


Fenner — Do  you  think  Miss  Denny  marks  on  good  looks? 
Our  Little  Ace — Er-er — impossible  !     I  only  got  70  per  cent. 


DRAWING 
a  INSTRUMENTS 


T-Squares — Triangles — Scales — Drawing  Boards — Etc. 
Post's  Extra  Waterproof  Drawing  Ink 

THE  FREDERICK  POST  CO. 

537  Market  Street  (second  Floor)  San  Francisco 
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White 
Labor 
Cones 


None  Genuine 
without 

W.  L.  C. 

On  Each  Cone 


Manufactured  by 

WHITE  LABOR  CONE  CO. 
50  Shotwell  Street 


REAL  ENGLISH 

ENGLISH  CUSTOM  LASTS 
ARE  THE  THING 

At  our  shops  you  find  abso- 
lutely correct  flat  last  English 
Models  in  all  materials  at 
reasonable  prices. 

A  swagger  one  in  Gun  <£  A  Qfi 
Metal  and  Tan  Calf $**'= 

Sfaafmann 

836-840  Market  Street 
119-125    Grant  Avenue 


DO   YOU    WANT   TO    KNOW   ANYTHING   ABOUT 

MACHINERY 


Machine 

Tools  I 

Lathes 

Planers 

Drill  Presses 

Bolt  Cutters 

Pipe  Machines 

Milling  Ma- 
chines 

Punches 

Shears 

Bending  Rolls 

Pneumatic 
Tools 

Drill 

Grinders 


If  so,  write  us.    Data  cheerfully  given. 
Boilers   and     I      Hoists  and      I  Mining 

Engines  Pumps  I  Machinery 
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» 


Transmission  Machinery  and  Supplies 

Harron,  Rickard  &  McCone 

139  TOWNSEND,  near  Second 
San  Francisco  Los  Angeles 


I  Saw  Mill  and 
I  Wood-Work- 
|  ing  Machinery 

Molders 

Planers 

Floorers 

Shapers 

Band  Saws 

Boring 

Machines 
Swing  Saws 
Resaws 
Rip  Saws 
Edgers 
Mortisers 
Tenoners 


PATRONIZE  OUJ 
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Placing  the  Blame. 

The  little  boy  had  brought  home  perfect  school  reports  for  several  weeks 
and  then  his  marks  suddenly  took  a  tremendous  slump.  His  father  viewed  the 
last  one  in  evident  disapproval. 

"How  is  this,  son?"  he  asked. 

"Teacher's  fault,"  said  the  boy. 

"How  is  it  the  teacher's  fault?" 

"She  moved  the  little  boy  that  sat  next  to  me." 


He  Knew  Then. 

When  the  iceman  came  out  of  the  house  he  found  a  small  boy  sitting  on 
one  of  his  blocks  of  ice.  "  'Ere,"  he  roared,  "wot  are  yer  a-sitting  on  that 
for?    Git  off  of  it!" 

The  small  boy  raised  a  tear-stained  face.  "Was  you  ever  a  boy?"  he 
queried  faintly. 

"Of  course  I  was,"  said  the  iceman,  fuming.     "But  " 

"And  did  you  never  play  truant?"  cut  in  the  youngster. 

"Of  course  I  did,"  snarled  the  iceman.     "Now  then  you  " 

"An'  when  you  got  home  did  yer  father  take  a  stick  an'  " 

"Sit  where  you  are,  my  little  man,"  the  iceman  said,  gulping,  "I  under- 
stand." 


Correct. 

.  The  teacher  had  called  the  class  in  history  and  was  questioning  each 
pupil  separately. 

"Now,  George,  I  want  you  to  tell  me  in  which  battle  Lord  Nelson  was 
killed." 

George  was  in  dispair,  but  he  proved  himself  equal  to  the  emergency. 

"Did  you  say  Lord  Nelson?"  he  asked  cautiously. 

"Yes." 

"Which  battle?" 

"Yes;    in  which  battle  was  he  killed?" 

"Wal,"  said  George,  with  apparent  surprise  at  such  a  simple  question, 
"I  s'pects  it  must  er  been  his  last. 


A  Contributor  Gives  Us  This. 

"In  a  sweet  Ohio  village, 
Whose  chief  industry  is  tillage, 

I  sought  a  barbershop  to  get  my  hair  cut. 
I  didn't  find  the  hair  man, 
But  a  note  tacked  on  the  chair  ran  : 
"  'Lam  the  stovepipe  if  you  want  me,  Charley  Faircut !' 
So  I  hit  the  pipe  and  waited, 
Till  a  girl  came  in,  who  stated, 

"Say,  paw  he's  busy  now  out  in  the  barn  ; 
He's  a-workin'  like  a  fool, 

Clippin'  ol'  Hank  Ramsay's  mule. 
"You're  the  next  one  ;" 

But  I  didn't  wait  to  prove  it. 
(Violets  preferred!) 


THE    TIGER 


Clarence  H.  Son 


Tel.  West  5663 


SON'S 

Sporting  Goods  Store 

Full  line  of 
Spaulding  Athletic  Goods 

Guns,  Ammunition,  Fishing  Tackle, 
Football  Goods,  Tennis  Goods, 
Skates,  Hammocks,  Bathing  Suits, 
Cutlery,  Dog  Collars,  Baseballs, 
Gym.  Goods. 

College   Pennants 
1726  Fillmore  Street 

Bet.  Post  &  Sutter  San  Francisco 


MACHINE    SHOP 
and  SUPPLIES 


TOOLS 


BRASS,  COPPER, 
STEEL,  ETC. 


C.  W.  MARWEDEL 

76-80  FIRST  ST.  San  Francisco 


Knit  Gifts 
For  Christmas 

A  gift's  appreciation  is 
measured  by  the  pleas- 
ure it  brings.  The  sen- 
sible gift  that  is  useful 
and  lasting  is  always 
the  most  appreciated. 

G.  &  M.  Sweater  Coats 

Hosiery 

Underwear 

what  could  be  better? 


gggga  a 


F.  KINMAN 

Kodaks 


OUR  STORE  POLICY: 

Has  always  been  to  carry  the 
Standard  and  desirable  goods 
in   every  line. 

That  is  why  we  chose  "Kodaks" 
for  our  photographic  depart- 
ment. We  felt  sure  from  care- 
ful investigation  that  these  were 
the  goods  that  should  be  of- 
fered our  customers.  From  our 
years  of  experience  we  now 
know  that  we  were  right. 


2207   Fillmore  Street 

Phone  West  6347 
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There  Goes  Dixon  Again! 

Visitor — Do  you  have  much  trouble  with  your  engine? 
Chief  Dixon — Trouble?    Say,  I  couldn't  have  more  trouble  if  I  was  mar- 
ried to  the  darn  thing. 


After  Twelve. 


Isabel — And  would  you  really  put  yourself  out  for  my  sake? 

Harry — Yes,  indeed. 

Isabel — Then  do  it,  please;  I'm  awfully  sleepy. 


Kuppenheimer  Clothes 
$20  to  $40 

Styleplus  Clothes 
$17 

Sold  only  by 

BROWN  BROTHERS  &  CO. 

664-670 

MARKET  STREET 

Sidney  G.  Lippett 
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JOHN  FINN,  President  ROBERT  B.  FINN,  Secretary 

JOHN  FINN  METAL  WORKS 

BABBITT  METALS  AND  SOLDER 
GALVANIZING  AND  SHERARDIZING 

372  to  398  SECOND  STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone:  Kearny  533 


BRADLEY'S   "STANDARD"   WATER   COLORS 

DRAWING    INSTRUMENTS 

Drawing  Boards  and  Art  Materials 
of  all  kinds 

MILTON  BRADLEY  CO. 

575   MARKET   STREET 


MECHANICS' 

CLOTHING  STORE 

Geo.  Meier, 

Successor  to  Chas.  Kalisky 

Dealer  in 

Gents'  Furnishing  Goods,  Hats,  Caps,  Trunks  and  Suitcases 

2868-70 

MISSION   STREET 

Bet 

24th  and  25th  Sts. 

Formerly  of  Second  and  Mission  Sts.                                                           San  Francisco 

Telephones :  Douglas 

1570                                                          Home  J  1570 

PALACE  HARDWARE  COMPANY 

HARDWARE,  TOOLS 

and  CUTLERY 

Agents 

:  P.  &  F.  Corbin  Building  Hardware 

581  Market  Street 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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SMART  SHOES 
and  SLIPPERS 

at  Factory  Prices 


WHY  PAY  MORE? 

We  have  them 

"Tango  Pumps" 

For    both    Men    and    Women 

Also 

ENGLISH    LAST 

BOOTS  and  PUMPS 

in    all    leathers 

DOOSE  &  LASKY 

Second  Floor 

FLOOD     BUILDING 

Cor.  Market  and  Powell  Streets 

Opp.    Emporium 


A'SquareDeal 

for  everybody  is  the  "Spalding 
Policy."  We  guarantee  each 
buyer  of  an  article  bearing  the 
Spalding  Trade-Mark  that  such 
article  will  give  satisfaction  and 
a  reasonable  amount  of  service. 


A.  G.  SPALDING  &  BROS. 

Send  for  our  Catalogue 

156  Geary  Street 

San  Francisco  California 


Golden  Silence. 

First  Simp — Say,  did  you  ever  kiss  a  girl  in  a  quiet  spot? 
Second  Simp — Yes,  but  the  spot  was  only  quiet  while  I  was  kissing  it.- 
Madroho,  Palo  Alto. 


Latest  Discovery! 


A  new  law  in  physics :    The  deportment  of  an  individual  varies  inversely 
as  square  of  distance  from  instructor's  desk. — Ex. 


IF  YOU  HAVE  CAMERA  TROUBLES 

SEE   THE    CAMERA    DOCTOR 

I'll  Fix  It  or  Exchange  It  for  One  that  Will  Work 
or  One  that  You  Want 

G.  E.  BIDDELL-CAMERA  DOCTOR 

693  Mission  Street,  cor.  Third  San  Francisco 
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Wex  Jones  Versus  Pythagoras. 

Applied  Mathematics. 

I  sometimes  wonder  what's  the  use 

Of  squaring  the  hypotenuse, 

Or,  why,  unless  it  be  to  tease, 

Things  must  be  called  isosceles. 

Of  course  I  know  that  mathematics 

Are  mental  stunts  and  acrobatics, 

To  give  the  brain  a  drill  gymnastic, 

And  make  gray  matter  more  elastic — 

Is  that  why  Euclid  has  employed 

Trapezium  and  trapezoid. 

I  wonder?    Yet  it  seems  to  me 

That  all  of  plain  geometry 

One  needs  is  just  the  simple  feat, 

Whate'er  your  line,  make  both  ends  meet. 


Board  of  Control. 
I  decline  the  nomination. 
Freshie  Representative — I  second  the  motion. — Ex. 


It  Seems  So. 


Willie — Father  is  the  captain  of  our  ship  at  home  and  mother's  the  first 
mate." 

Sunday  School  Teacher — What  are  you? 

Willie — I  guess  Fm  the  compass — they're  always  boxing  me. 


Out  of  the  Mouths  of  Babes. 

Teacher — What  is  the  highest  form  of  animal  life,  Tommy? 
Tommy — The  giraffe. 


Perhaps. 

She — I  wonder  where  those  clouds  are  going? 

He — I  think  they  are  going  to  thunder. — Princeton  "Tiger." 


A  Definition. 

"What  can  you  tell  me  about  the  spinal  column,  Adolf?" 
"The  spinal  column  is  a  wavy  line.     My  head  sits  on  one  end,  and  I  sit 
on  the  other." 


Pretty  Close. 

First   Student — How   near  were   you   to  the   right  answer   to  the   fifth 
question? 

Second  Student — Two  seats  away. 
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-Tools  are  always  made  to  lead  in  temper  and  in  grade' 


FULLY  WARRANTED 

PACIFIC  HARDWARE  &  STEEL  CO. 

WHOLESALE    DISTRIBUTORS 

SAN   FRANCISCO 


LOS   ANGELES 


PORTLAND 


Take  This  to  Heart! 

How  dear  to  my  heart 
Is  the  cash  for  subscription, 
When  the  generous  subscriber 
Presents  it  to  view. 

(Second  spasm,  same  song)  : 
But  those  who  won't  pay 
We  refrain  from  description, 
For  perhaps,  gentle  reader, 
That  one  may  be  YOU. 


Halftones,  Zincos,  Designs 

Sierra  Art  &  Engraving  Co. 

343    FRONT    STREET 
SAN  FRANCISCO 

Phone  Douglas  4780 
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HEALDS 


BUSINESS  COLLEGE  and  ENGINEERING  SCHOOL 

New  Building  at 

N.  W.  Corner  Van  Ness  Avenue  and  Post  Street 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


€J  The  finest  appointed  Business  Training  School  in  America. 
*§  Over  an  acre  (47,000  sq.  ft.)  of  school  space. 
<I  Fifty  thousand  (50,000)  former  graduates  to  help  every  pres- 
ent-day graduate. 

^  Fifty  years  of  progressive  success. 

•J  School  room  space  for  the  accommodation  of  one  thousand 
(1,000)  students. 

•J  Twelve  schools   in   California  under  Heald  ownership   and 
management. 

^  Attend  Heald's  for  the  best  in  Bookkeeping,  Shorthand  and 
Engineering. 

Call,  write  or  phone  for  our  latest 
Catalog  giving    full    information 


Heald's  Business  College  and  Engineering  School 

VAN  NESS  AVENUE  and  POST  STREET 
SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 
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FELLOW  STUDENTS! 

Show  your  school  spirit  by  patronizing 
our  advertisers.  Help  us  prove  to  the 
business  world  that  advertising  of  this 
sort  is  a  good  business  proposition 
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DC 


]□ 


IN  LOVE  MAKING 


AS    WELL    AS    IN 


Printing 


A   GOOD   DEAL   DEPENDS   UPON 


•p msa  Mark 


AS   EXECUTED   AT   THE  SHOPS   OF 


BLAIR- MURDOCK  COMPANY 

68  FREMONT  STREET 
SAN   FRANCISCO 


'Phone  Sutter  4646 — 'Private  Exchange 


MM     .  J^H 


DC 


]D 
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Boys  and  girls,  when  your  hands 
are  dirty — 

U-NEED  HAND  PASTE 

IT  IS  THE  CALIFORNIA  MANUFACTURER  AND  NOT  THE 
FELLOW  THREE  THOUSAND  MILES  AWAY  WHO  WILL 
OFFER  YOU  EMPLOYMENT. 

SEE  CHIEF   DIXON 


— need  lumber  quick? 

VAN  ARSDALE-HARRIS  LUMBER  CO. 

one  piece  or  a  carload? 

Telephone  Kearny  2076 

FIFTH  AND  BRANNAN  STREETS 

San  Francisco 


Phizz-ix. 

Mr.  Plumb — How  is  this  room  heated? 
Shick — By  hot-air. 


Mr.  Plumb — Has  a  body  laying  on  the  ground  kinetic  or  potential  energy? 

"Boobies"  Aftergut — Kinetic. 

Mr.  P. — How  do  you  figure  it? 

"Boobies" — Well,  if  you  move  the  ground  out  from  under  it — . 


R.  H.  Ingram                                     S.  R 

Epperson 

W.  F.  Feiling 

FEILING 

&  INGRAM 

QUALITY  GROCERS 

Store  1 

Store  2 

California  St.  at  6th  Ave. 

California 

St.  at  22d  Ave. 

Phones:  Pacific  89;  Pacific  105 

Phones :  Pacific  93 ;  Home  T  1584 
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Western  Pacific 

2001-2007  SIXTEENTH  STREET 

i:    A 

*IWe  carry  only  the  best  of 
everything 

jfe; 

q  NATIONAL    ICE   CREAM 
q  RAMON  A  SWEETS 

h4l- 

qWM.  ESSER  CANDIES 
q  WHITE  LABOR  CONES 

GROCERIES,  FRUITS  AND 

VEGETABLES 

PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTI 
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Fruit  Market 


PHONE  MARKET  6796 


^SCHOOL  BOOKS  AND  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

q  EVERYTHING  FOR  THE  DRAUGHTSMAN 

qKEUFEL  &  ESSER  AND  POST'S  DRAWING 
INSTRUMENTS 

^A  FULL  LINE  OF  DRAWING  PAPERS 


q  "LUNCHES  THAT  MELT  IN  YOUR  MOUTH 


q  SANDWICHES: 

Ham,  Cheese  and  Fidos 
"Just  follow  the  crowd" 


DELIVERED  TO  ANY  PART 
OF  THE  CITY 
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Phones:  Market  5776 

DEL  I 

PUREST 
386  UTAH  STREET, 

MONTE  CREy 

M.  Dettling,  Proprietor 

Home  M  2766 

UMERY 

SUPPLIED 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

MILK  AND  CREAM 

near  17th 

WRIGHT  &  DITSON'S 

Baseball,  Tennis,  Track  and  Gymnasium  Goods 
are  the  best 

Headquarters  for  Baseball  Uniforms — General  Athletic  Goods 

WRIGHT  &  DITSON 

359  Market  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Deutsch. 

Frl.  B. — 1st  die  Tanne  ein  Fruchtbaum? 
Herr  Fenner — Ja. 
Frl.  B.— Wie  so? 
Herr  F. — Pine-apples. 


Mr.  Plumb — Suppose  we  had  a  pound  of  lead  and  a  pound  of  feathers 
and — 

Osgood — Haw  !   haw ! 

Mr.  P. — What's  the  matter,  Osgood,  do  the  feathers  tickle  you? 

Osgood — No ;   I  tho't  you  were  going  to  ask  which  was  the  heaviest. 


112  S.  Spring  St.,  Los  Angeles  717  K  St.,  Sacramento 

EAGLESON  &  CO. 

Importers  and  Manufacturers 

MEN'S    AND    YOUNG    MEN'S    FURNISHING 

GOODS  AND  SHIRTS 

Phone  Market  5417 

1118  Market  Street,  opp.  7th  San  Francisco 
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KODAKS 


MAKE  EVERY 
DAY  HAPPY 


Not  only  your  school  days,  but  in  after  years 
in  all  walks  of  life.  We  teach  you  how  to 
use  a  Kodak  successfully,  as  our  interest  in 
you  does  not  cease  when  we  have  made  a  sale 


MARSH  ♦  CO. 


712  MARKET  ST 

THE  CALL  BLDG.  IS  OPPOSITE 
SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


CwWltttU.    Attn*  Decfav*  Cote 


Society*  Brand  Overcoats 

Have  the  right  swing  for  college  fellows.  This  English  model  is  the 
coat  that  fills  the  want  of  the  fellows  who  want  something  just  a  lit- 
tle different.  Other  models  are  the  Raglan  and  Ballamacan  Full 
Draped,  and  Box  Overcoat. 

$20  to  $30;  Others  at  $12.50,  $15.00,  $17.50 

STYLE  ORIGINATORS  TO  COLLEGE  FELLOWS 

130    GRANT    AVENUE 

CLOTHES  HABERDASHERY  HEADWEAR 


